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PREFACE. 



Thb Editor of this edition of ** Queen Mab/* was in 
Cng^land in the Spring of 1815, and receired a copy of 
the Poem from the Author, who was then in his twenti^ 
second year. It was written during his minority, arid a 
amali number were printed, and circulated priTatel^f, 
without a title-page, of printer*! name. 

The press of England was nerer free, even in bar 
best days, but now th^t she is rapidly declining In the 
scale of empire and prosperity, and bending her neck to 
the yoke of despotism, it is completely enslaTed. No 
one who valued his liberty could think of publishing 
such a work, and it remained in obscurity until a book- 
seller, of the name of Clarke, had the temerity to print 
and sell publicly In London, an elegant octavo edition, 
«arly in the present year. A prosecution was speedily 
commenced against him, by an infamous junta of canting 
hypocrites, assuming the title of " A Society for the 
Jiluppression of Vice,** and he has, most probably, ere 
ihii been tried, condemned, and consigned to a dungeon ^ 
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The American public knew nothing of this book ; bat 
tiie report brought by the British papers of the prose- 
cution, soon excited in them an ardent cariosity to be- 
come acquainted with it. 

The American booksellers being determined to re- 
print it, the Editor, out of respect to Mr. 8he]ley, was in- 
duced to superintend the present edition, which he 
trusts will not disgrace the Author by the manner in 
wliick it is executed. 

The object of the projeetors of this edition, way 
cheapness and portability,- in order that it aaight eom* 
in^* the hands of tM classes of society ; consequently 
it was thought that translations of those passages iir the 
Rotes, quoted from Greek, Latin, and French authon, 
woald be acceptable.. This has been done witli |he 
greatest idelity; and the Editor pledges hi m««elfibat 
there is no variation throughout this Totume from the 
original, ranept four places in the notes, where the 
translation is substituted for the French and Greek, with 
a view to render the book less expensive. 

Those gentlemen who may be in possession of *' The 
Revolt of Isiam ;*' the tragedy of the *' Cenci ;** the 
lyrical drama of '' Prometheus,'* and the various other 
jioems of the same author, which are printed in the 
«ictavo shape, will find the English edition, before al- 
luded to, more suitable to bind for their libraries, the 
present one being got up merely wiih a view to give ex- 
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tMisive circulatioB to the principles oontained both in 
the poem and the notes. 

An Ode is printed at the end of the preface, written 
by a friend of the Editor, early in the year 1816, in- 
scribed ** th the Author of Queen Mab," predicting his 
future fame, though at that period he was unknown to 
the world, and had not written or published any of those 
poems which have since established his character as a 
man of genius, in spite of the extensive influence of 
religious prejudice. 

By a file of '' The Examiner,** (one of the bejt Lon- 
, don Sunday newspapers) just receiTed, it appears that 
Bir. Shelley is residing at Pisa, in Italy, and is ki no re» 
spect party to the publication of his Poem in England. 
It is but justice to him to subjoin the letter he ad- 
■dressed to the Editor of that paper. 

Should the present Edition meet tiie approbation /of 

the Public, it will be stereotyped for the benefit of the 

rising generation. 

A PANTHEIST. « 
New York, 
27th Oct. 1821. 



TO TBI EOITOiK OP THB BXAllIIIXft. 

Sin, 
Having heard that a poem, entitled Quun JtJab^ has 
been snrreptitionsly published in London, and that legal 
proqeedings have been instituted against the publisher, 
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1 request tlw fiiTour of yov inaertion of the followlnf 
explanation of the affair as it relates to me. 

A poem, entilled Queen Mab, vras written by me at 
the age of eighteen, I dare say in a sufficientiy intempe- 
rate spirit—but oTen then was not intended for publiea- 
tion, and a few copies only were struck off, to be distri- 
buted anong my personal friends. I hare not seen this 
production for several years; I doubt not but that it is 
perfectly worthless in point of literary composition ; and 
that in all that concerns moral and political speculation, 
as well as in the subtler discriminations of metaphysical 
and rellgioHS doctrine, it is still more crude and imma- 
ture. I am a devoted enemy to religious, political, and 
donestie oppression ; and I regret this publication, no^ 
to much from literary yanity , as because I fear it is bet- 
ter fitted to injure than to serve the sacred cause of free- 
dom. I have directed my Solicitor to appl y to Chaneerv 
for an i^Jmiotion to restrain the sale ; but after the pre^ 
cedent of Mr. Southey's Wat Tjfler, (a poem written, I 
believe, at the same age, and with the same unrejQecting. 
enthusiasm) with little hopes of success. 

Whilst 1 exonerate myself from all share in having di- 
vulged oplnioiit botfttle toeodsting sanotions, under the 
form, whatever it may be, which they assume in this pe- 
Mi ; U is taarcely necessary for me to protest against 
tha system of hwuleating the troth of i' bristianity and 
the excelleiioe of Monarchy, however true, or however 
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excellent they may be, by such equivocal arginttcnth as 
confiscation, and imprisonment, and invective, and slan' 
der, and the insolent violation of the most sacred ties of 
nature and society. 

SlK, 

I am, your obliged and obedient Servant, 

Percy B. Shelley. 
Pt*a,Jie«f 2-2, 1621. 






To 

THE AUTHOR OF « QUJ 



1. 



Oh ! thou who hast dispelled tht 

That hunflr about the poet's nam^ 

The Poet I rarely seen on that rou-h 

Where the bleak winds of independe 

And brace the nerves of him wh 

Beyond the orient's spicy groves 

To roam with Liberty (in proud disda 

^)f Grandeur's palaces) her wild domi 

But, ah I too oft recumbent fount] 



ODfi. 



», 



Though H&w (!fefi^a^dfed'6f the j>ralB< 
Due to thy trufh-stipponlbglayiS ; 
Though dolioud P)rejudice atid ehilting' ^oth 
Retard thy blooming chapkt's flowery grotirth^ 
nou^h n o^ a shfickled press rettise 
To aid thy nobly-daring muse ; 
Yet is that time in progress, when thy theme 
Shall universal spread as day's bright beam. 
Then shall the bloody brand of ire 
Quenched in lore and peace expire : 
Their mitres, cowls, and crosiered staves 
Be torn from man-deluding knaves ; 
The gorgeous canopies of tyrant might 
Sink and o'erwhelm him in eternal night. 

3. 

O ! how thy rich poetic page 

My growing wonder did engage : 
Methought with Fairy Mab I soar'd, to trace 
The vast immense of universal space 

While with the pure unspotted soul 

That from Ianthe*s bosom stole, 
I shed the sacred drops of Feeling's birth) 
To view the moral desert of the earth. 
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And oft I curi*d «< th« Almighty Fiend/' 

Who from hii empyreal lMn*d, 

And poored the Tenomed vial of itrife 

To damp the hope of human Ufa. 
Theee truths the voice of nations shall proclaim 
In coming times^ and bless thy name : 
Hxdl ! then, immortal bard ; hail to thy Aiturc fame. 

R. C. F, 



Am the Author has fixed no Argument to his Potin, (he 
following short Sketch qf if, extracted from a Po- 
lemieal Magazine, published in London, |S15, 
mag not be an improper introduction. 
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The author has made fiction and snitable poetical 
fmagery the vehicles of his moral and philosophical 
opinions. The attributes of Queen Mab form the ma- 
ehinery of a work, in which the delightful creations of 
fancy, and the realities of truth, unite to produce an in- 
delible impression on the mindJ 

*' The Fairy descends in her chariot, and, hoTering OTer 
this earth, confers on the sotil of a beautiftii ftmale 
(lanthe) the glorious boon of a complete knowledge of 
the pasty the present, and the future. The body is 
Inned to sleep ; the soul ascends the car of the Fairy, 
and then take thefar flight through the unmeasurable e»p 
j^anse of the uniyerse. Arrived at the palace of the 
«*-Queen of Spells,*' the Spirit is led by her to the 
'^bterlianging battlement,** and thence beholds the in* 
^pressible grandeur of that multitude of worldi, 
ainong which, this earth (to which her atteotlmt Is M- 
p^iiiny diredted) is but an insignificant ipedc 
'. ** The Fftiry then proceeds to point out the mined ci- 
ties of ancient time ; and her sublime descriptions, witk 
thft' refections naturally suggested by the pomp and 
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dftoay of grandeur, and the rise and fall of empire, 
will be found pajticularly attractive. 

** Haying reviewed the deeds of ages past, the Fairy 
nrxt expi^tiates on the systems at present in existence : 
and here the Author*s opinions, conveyed through the 
lips of his visionary instrument, are bold to the highest 
pitch of daring. 

''The doctrine of necessUjf, abstruse and dark as its 
subject is generally believed, forms a leading consider- 
ation in this poem, and is treated with a precision of 
demonstration, and illumined with a radiance of genius, 
far beyond fexpectation itself :*r~ 

^ The present and the past thou hast beheld ; 
it was a desolate sif^ht.*' 

'VAlid x\ip Fairy then lifts the veil of an imi^ginary 
fimyiky, apd-presentvi to the delighted Spirit the proS' 
^Apt of 9, stale o-f human perfeetion, which affords illi- 
ipjltabie range for the erratic wanderings of poetic a^ 
49¥ir. Here the Fairy and the Spirit revel in all the 
iMjcury of hope and joy; and having contemplated 
awiu^e, wjlth vlxtiious satis£action, the happy scene thus 
qfke^ecl tp jnp^rtal conception, t^e former declares hsf 
task comi44tiv4» W^ conveys the latter to her earthly 
tepesMjut, wl^ieh her anxious lover is watching with in' 
]^tient,«rdour j[6r its rosuscltalion.*' 

Theoloffical KHiptirei\ by Eratmut PerkiuM, 
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How wonderftil is Death, 

Death and his brother Sleep f 
Onoy pale as yonder waning motn 

With lips of lurid blue; 
The other, rosy as the mom 

When throned on ocean's wate 

It blushes o'er the world : 
Yet both 80 passing wonderftil I 

Hath then the gloomy Power 
Whose reign is in the tainted sepvlehres 
Seized oh her sinless sonl 1 
Must then that peerless form 
Which loTe and admiratiion cannot view 
Vnthovt a beating heart, those aznre Tdns 
WUcfa steal like streams along a field of snow, 
That lovely outline, which is fa{r 
As breothhig marble, perish? 
Must putrefaction'^ l^reath 
LMmaolidng of tl^ heavenly sight 
But loathsomeness aad rain T 
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Spare nothing bat a gloomy themoy 
Oa which the lightest lieart might moralize T 
Or is it osly a sweet slumber 

Stealing o'er sensation, 
Which the breath of roseate morning 

Chaseth into darkness? 

Will Itothe wake again. 
And give that faithful bosom joy 
Whose sleepless spirit waits to catch 
Light, lifb, and rapture from her smile? 

Yes I she will wake again. 
Although her Rowing limbs are motioidesSy 
•^ And silent those sweet lips. 

Once breathing eloquence 
That might have soothed a tyger's rage. 
Of thawed the cold heart of a conqueror* 

Her dewy eyes are closed. 
And on, their lids, whose texture fine 
Scarce hides the dark blue orbs beneath. 

The baby Sleep is pillowed: 

Her golden tresses shade, 

Th,e bosom's stainless pride. 
Curling like tendrils of the parasite 

Around a marble column. 

Hark 1 whence that rushing soundt 

*Tis like the wondrous strain 
That round a lonely ruin swells. 
Which, wandering on the echoing thore^ 

The enthusiast hears at eyening : 
*TIb softer than the west wind^s sigli i 
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*TU wilder than the unmeMored notac . 
Of that strange lyre whose strings 
The genii of the breezes sweep : 

Those lines of rainbow light 
Are like the moon-beams, when they fall 
• Through some cathedral window, but the teinta 

Are such as may not find 

Comparison on earth* 

Behold the chariot of the Fairy Queen ! 
Celestial coursers paw the unyielding air ; 
Their filmy pennons at her word they f«rl« 
And stop obedient to the reins of light : 

These the i^ueen of Spells drew in, 

She spread a charm around the spot, 
And leaning graceful f^bm the ethereal car. 

Long, did she gaze^ and silently, 

Upon the slumbering maid. 

Oh I not the Tisioned poet in his dreams, 
When silvery cloudis float through the wildefti 

brain, 
When every sijfht of lovely, wild, and gran^ 
Astonishes, enraptures, elevates — 
When fancy, at a glance, combines 
The wond'rous and the beautiful, — 
So bright, sa fair, so wild a shape 
Hath ever yet beheld. 
As that which reined the coursers of the air. 
And poured the magic of her gaze 
Upon the sleeping maid. 



Tbe broid nd yelto w moon 
ShoM aisSf throngli her form— 

That form of Iknlfless symmetry ; 

The pearly and peOoeld car 
^▼ed not th« mdonlight^s line : 
Twas not an earthly pageant : 

Those who had looked upon the sight. 
Passing all human glory. 
Saw not the yellow moon, 
Saw not the mortid iscene. 
Heard not the night-wind's rush. 
Heard not an earthly sound. 
Saw bat the fairy pageant. 
Heard bit the heavenly strains 
That iUledihe lonely dwelUng. 

Hie Fairy's frame was slight, yon fibrous elond, 
That catches but the' palest thige of even. 
And which the straining eye can hardly seize 
Whan melling into eastern twilight's shadow, 
Wereioaroe so thin, so slight ; but the fair star 
That gems the glittering coronet of mom. 
Sheds not a light io mild, so powerful. 
As that which, bursting from the Fairy's form; 
Spread a purpureal hs^aroundthe scene. 
Yet with an undolating motton. 
Swayed to her outline graeefidly* 
From' her celestial ear 
The Fairy Queen descended, 
And tiirlee she waved her wand 
Cirded with wreallis of amaranth : 
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Her thift md misty fdm 
Moved with the moWng air» 
And the dear silver tones, 
As thus she spoke, we»e such 
As are unheard by all but gifted ear. 

FAIAT. 

^tars I your balmiest influence shed! 
Elements I your wrath suspend ! 
Sleep, Oeean, in the rocky bounds 
That circle thy domain ! 
Let not a breath be seen to stir 
Around yon grass-grown ruin's height, 
Ijet even the resUess gossamer 

Sleep OS the moveless air I 
Soul of lanthe I thou. 
Judged alone worthy of the envied boon. 
That waits the good and the sincere ; that waits 
Those who have struggled, sind with resolute will 
Vanquished earth's pride and meanness, burst 

the chains, . 
The icy chains of custom, and have shone 
The day-stars of. their age ; — Soul of lilnthe I 
Awake! arise! 

Sudden arose 
lunthe's Soul ; it stood 
All beautiful in naked purity. 
The perfect semblance o.f its bodily frame. 
Instinct with inexpressible beauty and grace, , 
Each stain ofeairthliness 

A 3 
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Had ptsMd awtyv H re-MTOiMd 
Itf oatiTe dignHy, «id stood 
Immortal amid ridil. 

Upon the eoneh the body lay, 
Wrapt in the depth of slumber : 
Its features were fixed and meaolngless. 

Yet animal life was there, 
And every organ yet performed 
Its natural functions : 'twas a sight 
Of wonder to behold the body and sonl. 
The self-samQ lineaments, the same 
Marks of idejal^ty were there : 
Tet, oh, how different ! One aspires to HeaTM, 
Pants for its Sempiternal heritage. 
And ever-changing, erer^rising still, 

Wantons in endless befaig* 
The other, for a tinie the unwilling sport 
Of circumstance and passion, struggles on ; 
Fleets through its sad duration rapidly : 
Then like a useless and woru'^ut machine, . 
Rots, perishes, and passes, 

FAIRT« 

Spirit! who hast dived so deep ; 
Spirit I who hast soared so high } 
Thou the fearless, thou the ndld. 
Accept the boon thy worth hath eamedt 
Ascend the car with ma* 

spiniT. 
Do I drtaa t Is this new IMlBf 



i 
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But a Tisioned gbost of slmkber t 
If indead I am a soul, 
* A free, a disembodied soul* 
Speak again to me, . 

>AIRT. 

I am the Fairy Mab : to me 'tis giyen 
The wonders of tbe human world to keep : 
The secrets of the immeasurable past, 
In the unfailing consciences of men. 
Those 9tem, unflattering chroniclers, 1 find: 
The future, from the causes which arise 
In each event, I gather : 90t the sting 
Which retrilniUTe memory implants 
In the hard bosom of Ob^ selfish man ; 

« 

Nor that eztatic and exulting throb 
Which virtue's votary feels when he sums up 
The thoughts and actions of a well-spent day. 
Are unforeseen, unregistered by me : 
And it is yet permitted me, to rend 
. The veil of mortal frailty, that the spirit 
Clothed in its changeless purity, may know 
How soonest to accomplish the great end 
For which it hath iu being, and may taste 
That peace, which in the end all life will ihare. 
This is the meed of virtue ; happy joul, 
Ascend the car with me I 

The chdns of earth's immurement 
Fell from lantbe's ^rit ; 
They shrank and break Uke bandages of Hmr 
Beneath a wakened glwii*a llwutk^ 



10 
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She kn«w her glorious ehaage, 
And felt in apprel^ension oncontroUed, 

New raptures opening round : 
Each day-dream of her mortal life. 
Each frenzied Tision of the slumbers 

That closed each Well-spent day, . 

Seemed now to meet reality. 

The Fairy and the Sonl proceeded ; 
The silver clouds disparted ; 
Andes the car of magic they ascended. 
Again the speechless music swelled, 
Again the coursers of the air 
Unfurled their azure pennons, and the Queen 
^ Shalcing the beamy rpins 
Bade them pursue their way. 

* The magic car moved on. 
The night was fair, and countless stars 
Studded heaVen's dark blue vault, — 

Just o*er the eastern wave 
Peeped the first faint smile of mom : — 

The magic car moved on— 

From the celestial hoofs 
The atmosphere inflaming sparliles flew, 

And where the burning wheels 
Eddied above the mountain's loftiest peak, 

Was traced a line of lightning* 

Now it flew far above a rock. 

The utmost verge of earth, 
Th^rioral of the Andes, ' whose dark brow 

Lowered »'er the sHvor «ea. 
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FiTy fur below the chariot's patb, , 

Calmas A slambering bftbe, 

Tremendous Oeean lay. 
The mirror of its stillness shewed 

The pale and waning stars, 

The chariot's fiery track, 

And the grey light of mom 

Tinging those fleeey clouds 

That canopied the dawn. 
Seemed It, that the chariot's way 
Lay through the midst of an immense concate, 
Aadiant with million constellations, tinged 

With shades of infinite colour, 

And semi-circled with a belt 

Flashing incessant meteors. 

The magic car moTed on. > 

As they approached their goal 
The coursers seemed to gather speed; 
The sea no longer was distinguished ; eftrth 
Appeared a Tast and shadowy sphere ; 

The sun's unclouded orb 

JEU>Ued through the black concave : 

Its rays of rapid light 
Parted around the chariot's swifter ^urse. 
And fell, like ocean's feathery spray 

Dashed from the boiling sttrge 

Before a vessel's prow. 

The magic car moved on. 
Earth's distant orb appeared 
Tb» smallest light that twinkles iathalA«.^«a\ 
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Wbilst round the chariot's way 

Innumerable 0ystems rolled* 

And countless ppheres diiRised 

An ever-varying glory. 
It was a sight of wonder : some 
Were horned like the crescent moon ; 
Some shed a mild and silver beam 
Like Hesperus o*er the Western sea ; 
Some dash'd athwart with trains of flame« 
like worlds to death and ruin driven ; 
Some shone like suns, and as the chariot passed. 
Eclipsed all other light. 



Spirit of Nature-! here ! 
In thUi interminable wilderness 
Of worlds, at whose immensity 
Even soaring fancy staggers. 
Here is thy 'fitting temple. 
Yet not the lightest leaf 
That quivers to the passing breeze 
Is less instinct with thee: 
Yet not the meanest worm 
That lurks in graves and fattens on the dead 
Less shares thy eternal breath. 

Spirit of Nature f thou I 
Imperishable as this scene, 
Here is thy fitting temple. 
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Ir solitude hath ever led thy steps 
To the wild ocean's eohoiog shore> 
And thou hast lingered there, 
Until the sun's broad orb 
fieemed resting on the burnished wave. 

Thou must have jaarked the lines 
Of purple gold, that motionless 

Hong o'er the sinking sphere : 
Thou must hay^ marked the billowy doudff 
Edged with intolerable radiancy 
Towering like rocks of jet 
Crowned with a diamond wreath. 
And yet there is a moment^ 
When the sun's highest point 
Peeps like a star e'er ocean's western edge^ 
When those far elouds of feathery gold. 
Shaded with deepest purple, gleam 
Like islands on a dark blue sea ; 
Then has thy fancy soared above the earth. 
And furled its wearied wing 
Within the Fairy 's fane. * 

Tet not the golden islands 
C^leaming in yon flood of ligiit, 
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Nor the featbery cnrtUns 
I StretcUng o'er the bud's bright COQCb, 
I Nor the burnished oce&a's waves. 

Paving that gorgeous dome, 
1 80 fair, BO wonderrul a sight 
Js Mab'g ethereal palace could afford. 
■et likest evening'B vault, that TaJr; Hall I 
s Heaven, low resting on the wave, it sf rea< 
Its floors of Qashing light, 
IlB vast and azure dome, 
Its fertile golden IeI an ds 
Floating on a silver sea ; 
hilst SUDS their mingling beamings darted 
hroagh cloads of circnmnrabient darkneBS, 
lAnd pearly battlements around 

Looked o'er the immense of Heaven. 
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Spirit! the Fairy siOd, 
Aad pointed to the gorgeeiis dcmie. 

This is a wondrous sightf 
And mocks all hninan. grandeur ; 
But, were it Tirtue*s mdy meed, to dwell 
In a celestial palace, all resigned 
To pleasurable impulses, immnred 
Within the prison of itself, the i^iU 
Of changeless nature would be unfulfilled* 
Leara to make others liappy. Spirit, come I 
This is thine high reward:— the past shall rise ; 
Thou shalt behold the present | 1 1^ teach 
The secrets of the future. 

The Fairy and the Spirit 
Approached the overhaaging battknaiitv^ 
Below lay stretdied the uniTorse 1 
There, far aa the remotest line 
Tint boQndalmaginadon'sflighl, 
Countless and miuidiiig orbs 
la maasy motion intermlngledi 
Yet still ftalfiUed immutably 
Btemal nature's law. 
Above, below, around. 
The dreling systems Ibrmed 
A wilderness of harmony; 
Each with undcTtatiing aim, 
b eloquent silence, through the ileptlii- of sptoe 
Pinuedits^ondroas way. 

There was a little light 
Th«t iwiaUad in the Mii^ dlitMMi ' 
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None but a spirU's eye 

Miglit ken tlfAt rolling orb ; 

None but ft spirit's eye. 

And in no otber place ' 
But that celestial dwelling, might bebofd 
Each action of this earth's inhabitants. 

But matter, space, tad time 
In those a&rifll mansions cease to act ; 
And all-prevailing wisdom, when it reap9 
The harvest of its excelleBce, o*erbonnds 
Those obstades, of which an earthly seal 

Fears to attempt the conquest. 

The Fairy pointed to the earth. 
The Spirit's intellectual eye 
Its kindred beings recognized. 
The thronging thousands, to a passing view. 
Seemed like an anthill's citizens. 
How wonderful t that even 
The passions, prejudices, interests. 
That sway the meanest being, the weak to^ph 
That moves the finest nerve. 
And in one human brain 
Causes the faintest thought, becomes a link 
In the great chain of nature. 

Behold, the Fairy cried, 
Mimyra's ruined palaoes I— 

Behold I where grandeur fh>wii0d; ' 

Behold I where pleyure smiled ; 
What now remains t-— the memory 

Of Mnsdessness and shame-^ 



What Is immortal there ? 

NothiDg-^it stands to tell 

A melancholy tale, to giTe 

An awfal warning : soon 

Obliyion will steal silently > 

The remnant of its fame. 

Monarchs and conquerors there, 
Pfbnd o*er prostrate millions trpd— 
The earthquakes of the hmnan race. 
Like them, forgotten when- the ndn 
' That marks their shock is past. 

Beside the' eternal Nile, 
^' The Pyramids hare risen. 
Nile shall pursue his changeless way; 

Those Pyramids shall fiall ; 
Yea I not a stone &haU stand to tell 

The spot whereon they stood; 
Their Tery scite sliall be forgotten, 

As is their builder*a name I 

"* Behold yon sterile spot I 
Where now the wandering Arab's tent 

Flaps in the desert blast. 
There once old Salem's haughty fane 
Reared high to heaven its thousand golden domes, 
And, In the blushing face of day, 
Exposed its shameful glory. 
Oh! many a widow, many an orphan cursed 
The building of that fane ; and many a father. 
Worn out with toll and slavery, Implored 
Thd poor man's god to jBweep It from the eaxtll^ 

B % 
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And spare his childi^ ihh detested ttsk 
Of piling stone on stone, and poisontog 

The choicest days of life. 

To soothe a dotard's vanity. 
There an inhuman and uncultured race 
Howled hideous.praises to their Demon-God: 
They rushed to'wnr, tore fl'om the mother^s womb 
The unborn cliild,— old age and inftincy 
Promiscuous perished ; their victorious arms 
Left not a so^l to breathe. Oh ! they were fi^ds: 
But what was he who taught them, that the God 
Of nature and benevolence had given 
A special sanction to the trade of blood 1 
Bis name and theirs are fading, and the tales 
Of this barbarian nadon, which imposture 
Redtes till terror credits, are pursuing 
Itself into forgetfulness. 

Where Athens, Rome, andSpart^stoodt ' 
There is a moral desartnow : 
The mean and miserable huts. 
The yet more wretched palaces. 
Contrasted with those ancient fanes. 
Now crumbihig tb oblivion ; 
the long vai lonely colonades. 
Through which the ghost of Freedom stalks. 
Seem like a well-known tune, 
Whidi, in aome dear scene we.have loved to hear, 

Beuemberednewin sadness. 

But, oh I how much more changed. 

How gloomier is the contrast 

Of huusD nature there I 
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"Where Socrates expire, a tyrant's sUtb^ 
A eoward and a fool, spreads death around—' 
Then, shuddering, meets his own* 
Where Cicero and Antoninus lived, 
A hypocritical and cowled monk 
Prays, curses, and deceives* 

Spirit I ten thousand years 
Have scarcely past away, . 
Since, in the waste where now the savage drinks 
His enemy's blobd, and aping Europe's sons, 
Wakes the unholy song of war, 
Arose a stately city. 
Metropolis of the western continent : 

There, now;, the mossy column-stone, 
Indented by Time's unrelaxing grasp. 
Which once appeared to brave 
All, save its country's ruin ; 
There the wide forest scene, 
Rude in the uncultivated loveliness 
Of gardens long run wild. 
Seems to the unwilling sojourner, whose steps 

Chance in that desart has delayed, 
Thus to have stood since eartft was what it is. 
Yet once it was the busiest haunt. 
Whither, as to a cbmmon centre, flocked 
Strangers, and ships, and merchandize: 
Once peace and freedom blest 
The cultivated plain : 
But wealth, that curse of man, 

Blightedthe biid of its prosperity: 

■»■■-*'■■■-■ 
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Virtne aad wisdott, tritli and liberty. 
Fled, -to relttm not, usUkmn slMtU know 
Thftt they clone ean giiv the bliss 

Worthy a soul that claims 

Its kindred with eternity. 

There's not one atom of yon earth 

But oncejwas living man ! 

Nor the minutest drop of rain, 

^ l*hat hangeth in its thinnest cloud, 

But flowed in human veins ; 

And from the burning plains 

Where Lybian monsters yell, / 

From .the most gloomy glens 

Of Greenland's sunless dime. 

To where the golden fields 

Of fertile England spread 

Their harvest to the day, . 

Thou canst not find one spot 

Whereon no cityetood. 

♦ 
How strange is human pride I 

I tell thee that those living things, 

To whom the fragile blade of gnsfh 

That springeth in the mom 

And perisheth ere noon, 

Is an imbounded world : 
I tell thee that those viewless beings. 
Whose mansion is the smallest partido 
Of the impassive afmosiplMVPt 

Think, feel, andiilTe like man ; 
T^ their aflbclloiif and aatipathtos^ 
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Like his, prodnce the laws 
Ruling their moral state; 
And the miantest throb 
That through their frame diffuses 
The slightest, faintest motion, 
Is fixed and indispensable 
As the majestic laws 
That rule yon rolling orbs. 

The Fairy paused. The Spirit, 
In ecstacy of admiration, felt 
AB knowledge of the past revived; the events 
Of old and wondrous times. 
Which dim tradition interruptedly 
fiwiihiiii the credulous vulgar, were unfplded 
In just perspective to the view ; 
Yet dm from their infinitude. 
The Spirit seemed to stand 
JBigh on an isolated pinnacle ; 
The flood of ages combating below, 
The depth of the unbounded universe 
Above, and all around 
Nature's unchanging harmony. 



19 ^ QUESH MAB. Vh 



IIL 



Fairy I the Spirit said. 
And on the Queen of Spells 
Fixed her ethereal eyes, 
r thank thee. Thou has g^ven - 
A boon wliich I will not resign, and taught 
A leitoon cot to be unlearned. I know 
The past, and thence I will essay to glean 

A warning for the future, so that man 
. May profit by his errors, and derive . 

Experience from his foUy : 
For, when the po^er of imparting joy 
Is equal to the will, the human soul 

Requires no other heaven. 

MAB. 

Turn thee, surpassing Spirit ! 
Much yet remains^ uuscanned. 
Thou knowest how great is man, . 
Thou knowest his imbecility : 
Y^t learn thou what he is ; 
Yet learn the lofty destiny 
Which restless time prepares 
For every living soul. 
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B«hold a gorgeo«s pala«e, Hiat, amid 
ToB popoloas etty* rears its thousand towers 
Aad seems itsdf a dty. Gloomy troops 
Of eentinels, in stem and silent ranks, 
Sneompassitaroond: the dweller there 

. Gumot be free and happy ; hearest thou not 
The curses of the fatherless, the groans 
Ot tiiose who have no friend ? He passes on : 
The King, the wearer of a gilded diain 
Thttt binds his soul to abjectness, the fool 
Whom courtiers nickname monarch, whilst a bUto 
Xfwi to the basest appetites^that man 
Steads not the shriek of penury : he smiles 

* At the d^ep curses which tiie destitute 
Matter in secret, and a suUeh joy 
Bvfades his bloodless heart when thousands groan 
tltxJbr those morsels which his wantonness 
WiPlesinuojpyousreTelry, tosaTe 

- JHIIliat they lore f^om famine : when he hears 

1||»tale of borror, to some ready-made face 
#f kypocritioal assent he turns, 

the glow of shame, that, spite of Um, 
his bloated cheek. 



Now V> the meal 
Of .'ittnee, grandeur, and excess, he drsigs 
9b palled unwilling appetite. If gold, 

ling around, and numerous viands culled 
ey cry clime, could force the loathing sense 
Vkcrereome'satiety,-— if wealth, 
lapring it draws ftrom poisona tL<Q\v- 
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Tastes not a sweeter meal. 

1 
I 

Behold hUn no 
Stretcbed . on the gorgeons conch; his 

bfain 
Reels dizzily awhile : But, ah 1 too So( 
The slnmber of intemperance subsides. 
And conscience, that undying serpent, c 
Her Yenomdus brood to their nocturnal 
Uflten 1 he speaks ! oh I mark that frenzl 
Oh! mark that deadly visage* 

KING. 

<* No cessation 
Oh I must this last for ever I Awful dei 
I wish, yet fear to clasp thee ! — ^Not one 
Of dreamless sleep 1 O dear and blesse< 
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la sacb a slied as thine. Hark I yet he mattera ; 

His slumbers are but varied agonies^ 

They prey like scorpions on the springs of life. 

There needeth not the hell that bigots frame 

To punish those who err : earth in itself 

€ontaips at once the evil and the curi ; 

And all-sufficing nature can chastise 

Those who transgress her law, — she only knows 

How justly to proportion to the fault 

The punishment it merits. 

Is it strange 
That this poor wretch should pride him in his- 

\ woe? 
Take pleasure in his abjectness, and hug 
The scorpion that consumes him ? Is it strange 
That, placed on a conspicuous throne of thorns, 
Grasping an iron sceptre, and immured 
Within a splendid prison, whose stern bounds 
Shut him from all that's good or dear on earth, 
Hlsi soul asserts not its humanity ? 
That man's mild nature rises not in war 
Against a king's employ ? No — 'tis not strange. 
He, like the vulgar, thinks, feels, acts, and lives 
Just as his father did ; the unconquered powers 
O'f precedent and custom interpose . 
Between a king and virtue. Stranger yet. 
To tholse who know not nature, nor deddce 
The future from the present, it may seem,' 
That not one slave, who suffers from the Crimea 
Of this unnatural being ; not one wretch, 
Whose children famtsh, and whose nuptial be4 
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Id e«rth*8 unpitying bosom, rean an* am 
To dash him from his thrond I 

Those gilded flies 
That, basking in the sunshine of a court, 
Fatten on its corruption I — what are thcfy ? 
-—The drones of the community ; they feed 
On the mechanic's labour : the starred hind 
, For them compels the stubborn glebe to jrield 
Its unshared harvests ; and yon squalid form. 
Leaner than fleshless misery, that wastes 
A sunless life in the unwholesome mine, 
Drags out in labour a protracted death, 
To glut their grandenr ; many faint with toil, 
That few may know the cares and woes of slofli. 

Whence, tUinkestthou, kings and parasites arOBef 
Whence that unnatural Une of drones, who heap 
Toil and uuTanqnishable penury 
On those who build thdr palaces, and bring 
Their daily bread ?— From vice, black loathsome 

▼ice; 
From rapine, madness, treachery, and wrong; 
From all that genders misery, and makes 
Of earth this thorny wilderness ; from lust, 
Revenge, and murder And when reason's 

voice. 
Loud as the voice of nature, shall have waked . 
The nations ; and mankind percjrfve that vifl0 
la diteoid, war, and misery f that idrtse 
It peaee, mid bappinew, and harmony ; 
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When maB*8 natnrer natnre shall disdain 
Tbe playthings of its diildhood ;— kingly glare 
Will lose its power tcdazzle ; its anthority 
Will silently pass by ; the gorgeoas throne 
Shall stand unnoticed in the regal hall» 
Fast falling to decay ; whilst falsehood's trade 
Shall be as hateftU and unprofitable 
As that of truth is now. 

^ , Where is the fame 

Which the yain-glorious mighty of the earth 
Seek to eternize ? Oh ! the faintest sound 
From time*6 light footfall, the minutest wave 
That swells the flood of ages, whehns in nothing 
The unsubstantial bubble. Aye ! to-day 
Stern is the tyrant's mandate, red the gaze 
That flashes desolation, strong the arm 
That scatters multitudes. To-morrow comes ! 
That mandate Is a thunder-peal tiiat died 
In ages past ; tiiat gaze, a transient fash 
. On which the midnight closed, and on Uml arm 
The worm has made his meal. 

The idrtnons man. 
Who, great in his humility, as kings 
Are Uttle in thdr grandeur ; he who leads 
In?indbly a life of resolute good. 
And stands amid the silent dungeon-dqiiths 
More free and fearless than the trembling judge, 
Who, elolhfid In Yenal power, vainly stroTe 
"Vo bind the Jtaqpai^Te i^irtt ;^wlien be IUlf« 

O 
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His mild eye beams boieTOlence no more : 
¥l^thered ^e hand outstretdked bat to relieve ; 

Sunk reason's'^mple eloquence that rolled 
But to appal the guilty. Yes I the grave 
Hath quenchisd that eye, and death's relentless 

frost 
Withered that arm : bnt the unfading fame 
Which virtue hangs upon its votary's tomb ; 
The deathless memory of that man, whom kings 
Call to their mind and tremble ; the remembrance 
With which the happy spirit contemplates 
Its well-spent pilgrimage on earth, 
Shall never pass away. 

Nature rejects the monarch, not the man ; 
The subject not the citizen : for kings 
And subjects, mutual foes, for ever play 
A losing game into each .other's hands, 
Whose stakes are vice and misery. The man 
Of virtuous soul commands not, nor obeys* 
Power, like a desolating {pestilence, 
Pollutes whate'er it touches ; and obedience. 
Bane of ail genius, virtue, freedom, truth, 
Makes slaves of men, and, of the hfiman frame* 
A mechanized automaton. 

When Nero, 
High over flaming Rome, with 'savage joy 
Lowered like a fiend, drank with enraptured ear 
The shrieks of agonizing death, beheld 
Tfane frightfhl desolation spread, and felt 
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A new created sense, within his soul 
Thrill to the dght, and Tibrate to the soimd; 
Thinkest thou his iprandeur had not ovefcome 
The force of human kindness 7 and, when Rome, 
^th one stem blow, hurled not the tyrant down. 
Crushed not the arm red with her dearest blood. 
Had not submissive abjectness destroyed 
Nature's suggestions ? 

Look on yonder earth : 
The golden harvests spring ; the unfailing sun 
Sheds light and life ; the fruits, the flowers, the 

trees. 
Arise in dtie succession i all things Speak 
Peace, harmony, and love. The universe. 
In nature's silent eloquence, declares 
That all fulfil die works of love and Joy,— 
All but the outcast man. He fabricates 
The sword which stabs his peace ; he cherisheth 
The snakes that gnaw his heart-1 he raiseth op 
The tyrant, whose delight is in his woe, 
Whose sport is in his agony. .Yon sun, 
lights it the great alone ? Yon silver beams. 
Sleep they less sweetly on the cottage thatch. 
Than on the dome of kings ? Is mother earth 
A step-dame to her numerous sons, who earn 
Her unshared gifts with unremitting toil ; 
A mother only to those puling babes 
Who, nursed in ease and luxury, make men 
The playthings of their babyhood, and mar, 
In self-important childishness, that peace 
WUeh men alone appreciate I 

O ^ 
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Spirit of Nature I bo. 
no p«ro dlfRMioii of thy estoiicd throbs 
Altko in overy luiman lietrt. 

Thou, aye, eraetesttiiero 
Tiiy thfone of power unappealable : 
Tliott art the Judge beneath whose nod 
Han*8 Itrief and fhdi authority 
Is powerless as the wind 
That passeth idly by. 
Thh&e the tribunal whi^ surpasseth 
l%e shew of human justice, 
As God surpasses man* 

Spirit of Nature * thou 
. life of interminable multitudes ; 
Soul of those mighty spheres 
Whose changeless paths thro* HeaTen*s deep 
silence lie ; 
Soul of that smallest being, 

The dwelling of whose life 
Is one fkint April sun*gleam;— 
Man, lUce these passiye things. 
Thy will uneonsdously fiilfilleth : 
Like their*s, his age of endless peace, 
liWch time is fast maturing. 
Will swiftly, surely come ; 
And the* unbounded frame, whidi thou per- 
▼adest, 
WiU be without a flaw 
Marring its perfect symmetry. 
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How beantifal this night ! the balmiest sigh, 
Whidi Ternal zephyrs breathe in eyening's ear. 
Were discord to the speaking quietude 
Thatwraps this moveless scene. Heaven's ebon 

vault, 
Studded with stars unutterably bright. 
Through which the moon's unclouded grandeur 

rolls, 
"Seems like a canopy which love has spread 
To curtain her sleeping world. Yon gentle hillsj 
Robed in a garment of untrodden snow ; 
Yon darksome rocks, whence^icicles depend, 
So stainless, that their white and glittering spires 
Tinge not the mo6n*s pure beam ; yon castled 

steep. 
Whose banner hangeth o'er the tinie-worn tower 
So idly, that rapt fancy deemeth it 
A metaphor of peace ; — all fofm a scene 
Where musing solitude might love to lift 
Her Soul above this sphere of earthliness ; 
Where silence undisturbed might watch alotie, 
So cold, b6 brfgiit, «o still. 

3 o 



18 Deauniaiiy son. lo-morrow comes 
Cloud upon^clottd, in dark and deepeuii 
Boll o*er the blackened waters ; the de 
Of distai^t thunder mutters awfully ; 
Tempest unfolds its pinion o*er the glo< 
That shrouds the boiling surge ; the pityl 
With all his winds and lightnings, tracks 
The torn deep yawns, — ^the vessel finds' 
Beneath its jagged gulf. 

Ah I whence yon g1 

That fires the arch of heayen?— that 
smoke 

Blotting the silver moon ? The 8tars>re < 

In darkness, aifd the pure and spangling 

Gleams (iaintly through the gloom thai 

round ! 

Hark to that roar, whose swift and d 
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The discard grows ; till pale death shuts the 

sc&ie, 
And o*er the eonqueror andthe-eonquered draws 
His cold and bloody shroud.— Of all Jk» meia 
Whom day's departing beam saw bl9oming there, 
In proud and Tigoroas health ; of aU the hearts 
That beat with anxious life at 8un*set;there ; 
How few surrive, how few are beating now ! 
All is deep silence, like the fearful calm 
That slumbers in the storms portentous pause; 
Save when the frantic wail of widowed love 
Comes shuddering on the blast, orthe faint moan 
With which some soul bursts from the frame of 

clay 
Wrapt round its struggling powers. 



The grey morn 
Dawns da the mournful scene ; the sulphurous 

smoke 
Before the icy wind slow rolls away. 
And the bright beams of frosty morning dance 
Along the spangling snow. There tracks of blood 
£veB,to the forest's depth, and scattered arms, 
And lifeless warriors, whose hard lineaments 
Death's self could change not, mark the dreadfhl 

path 
Of the outsallying victors : far behind. 
Black as^es.note where theiir proud city stood* 
Within yon forest is a gloomy glen — 
Each tree whidi guards its darkness from the day, 
WaTes o*er a warrior's Vomb* . 
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Isee theeriirinky 
Sorpasdng Spirit !-^wert thou haman dlse t 
I see a slmde of dovbt and horror fleet 
Across thy «tidoless features ; yet fear not ; 
ms is no unconnected misery, 
Kor stands uncaused, and irretrieyable. 
Man*s eyil nature, that apology 
Which kings who rule, and cowards who eroneh, 

setup 
For their unnumbered crimes, sheds not tiie blood 
Which desolates the discord-wasted land. 
From kings, and priests, and statesmen, war arose, 
Whose safety is man's ideep unbettered woe, 
^ Whose grandeur is debasement. Let the aze 
Strike at the root, the poison-tree will fall ; 
^nd where its venomed exhalations spread 
Ruin, and death, and woe, where millions lay 
Quenching the serpent's famine, and their bones 
Bleaching unburied in the putrid blast, 
A garden shall arise, in loneliness 
Surpassing fabled Bden. 

Hath Nature's soul. 
That formed this world so beautiful, that spread 
Earth's lap with plenty, and life's smallest chord 
Strung to unchanging unison, that gave 
The happy birds their dwelling in the grove. 
That yielded to the wanderers of the deep ^ 
The lovely silence of the unfathomed maiu. 
And filled the meanest worm that crawls in dost 
With spirit, thou^t, and love; on Man -alone, 
Partial in cataseless malice, wantoDly 
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Heaped rnis, vice, end shtYery; hie tovt 
Blftsted with witberiog eerses ; placed afar 
The meteor happinesa, that shnns hia grasp, 
Bot aenriiif on the Mghtftd gulph to glare. 
Rent iHde beneath his Ibotst^ 7 

' Nature i— not 
Kings, priests, and statesmen, blast tiie human 

flower 
Even in its tender bud ; their influence darts 
Like subtle poison through the bloodless yeins 
Of desolaite society.- The diild, 
£re he can lisp his mother's sacred name, 
Swells with the unnatural piide of crime ^ find 

Ufts 
'His baby-sword eyen in a hero's mood. 
This infant-arm becomes the bloodiest scourge 
Of devastated earth ; whilst specious names, , 
Learnt in soft childhood's unsuspecting hour, , 
Serre as the sophisms with which manhood dims 
Bright reason's ray, and sanctifies tiie sword 
Upraised to shed a brother's innocent blood. 
Let priesV>led slaTcs cease to proclaim that man 
Inherits vice and misery, when force 
And falsehood hang even o'er the cradled babe. 
Stifling ^th rudest grasp all natural good; 

Ah ! to the sttanger-souH wbra first it peeps 
From its new tenement, and lodks -abroad 
For happiness tad sympafty,- how Stem - 
And desolate a tract is thie wide world I 
How withered all the buds of natural good ! 
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Jfo shade, noshelter from the sweeping storms 
Of pityless power t On its wretched frame. 
Poisoned, perchance, hy the disease and woe 
Heaped on the wretched parent whence it sprung 
By morals, law, and custom, the pure winds 
Of heayen, that renovate the insect tribes. 
May breathe not. The untainting light of day 
If ay Tisit not its longings. It is bdtind 
Ere it has life : yea, all the chains are forged . 
Long ere its being : all liberty and love 
And peace is torn from its defencelessness ; 
Cursed from its birth, even from its cradle 

doomed 
' Fo abjectness aud 'bondage t 



Throughout this varied and eternal world 

Soul Is the only element, the block 

That for uncounted ages has remained, 

ne moveless pillar of a mountain's weight 

Is active living spirit. Every grain 

I^ sentient both in unity and part. 

And the minutest atom comprehends 

A world of loves and hatreds ; these beget 

Bvil and good: hence truth and falsehood 

spring ; . 

Bisnce will, and thought, and action, all the germs 
Of pain or pleasure, sympathy or hale, 
Tkat variegate the eternal universe. 
Soul is not more polluted than the beams 
0# Heaven's piyre orbf ere round tbdr rapid 

Uses 
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The tftint of earth-boni atmospheres arise. 

Man is of soul and body, formed for deeds 

Of high resolve, on fancy's boldest wing 

To soar unwearied, Cearlessly to turn 

The keenest pangs to peacefulness, and taste 

The joys which mingled sense and spirit yield. 

Or he is formed for abjectness and woe, 

To groTel on the dunghill of his.fears. 

To shrink at every sound, to quench the flame 

Of natural love in sensualism, to know 

That hour as blest when on his worthless days 

The frozen hand of death shall set its seal. 

Yet feajr the cure though hating the disease. 

The one is man that shall hereafter be ; 

The other, man as vice has made him now. 

War is the statesman's game, the priest's delight. 
The lawyer's jest,^the Mred assassin's trade. 
And, to those royal murderers, whose mean 

thrones 
Are bought by crimes of treachery and gore. 
The bread they'eat, the staff on which they lean. 
Guards, garbed in blood-red livery, surround 
Their palaces, participate the crimes 
That force defends, and from a nation's rage 
Secures the crown, which all the curses reaeh 
That famine, frenzy^ woe, and penury breathe. 
These are the hired bravos who defend 
The tyrant's thrope — the bullies of his fear; 
These arc the sinks and channels of worst vioiiit 
The ref^e of society, t^e dregs 



To do their work. The pestilence tl 
In gloomy triumph through some eas 
Is less destroying. They ay ole with 
And promises of fame, the thongbtlesi 
Already crushed with SerTitnd)^ : he 1 
His wretchedness too late, and eheris 
Repentence for his ruin, when his doc 
Is sealed in gold and hlood ! 
Those too the tyrant serve, who skilh 
The feet of justice i^ the toils of law, 
Stand, ready to oppress the weaker st: 
And, right or wrong, will tindicate f o 
Sneering at public virtue, which benea 
Their pityless tread lies torn and tram] 
Honour 9it8 smiling at the sale of trut 

Then grave and hoary-headed hypacr 
i;nthout a hope, a passion, or a love, 
Who, through a life of luxury and lie< 
TTavo nrt^nf hv flAitAnr to the seats of 
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A yengeful, pityless, and Almtg^ity Fiend, 
Whose mercy is a nick-name for (he rage 
Of tameless tygers hungering for l)lood. 
Hell, a red gulf of everlasting fire, 
Where poisonous and undying worms prolong 
Eternal misery to those hapless slaves 
Whose life has been a penance for its crimes. 
And Heayen, a meed for those who (lare belie 
Their human nature, quake, believe, and cringe 
Before the mockeries of earthly power. 

These tools the tyrant tempers to his work. 
Wields in his wrath, and as he wills destroys. 
Omnipotent in wickedness : the while 
Youth springs, age moulders, manhood tamely 

does 
His bidding, bribed by short-lived joys to lend 
Force to the weakness of his trembling ann* 

They rise, they fall ; one generation comes 

Yielding its harvest to destruction's scythe. 

It fades, another blossoms, yet behold I 

Red glows the tyrant's stamp-mark on its blootn, 

lathering and cankering deep its passive prkne. 

He has invented lying words and modes. 

Empty and vain as his otirn coreless heart ; 

Evasive meanings, nothings of much sound. 

To lure the heedless victim to the toils 

Spread round the valley of its paradise. 

Look to thyself, priest, conqueror, or prince ! 

Whether thy trade is falsehood, and thy lusts 

D 



With cowardice and crlnic the groaning 
A pomp-fed king. Look to thy wrctchc 
Aye, art thou not the veriest slave that < 
Crawled on the loathing earth ? Are not 
Days of unsatisfying listlessness ? 
Dost thou not cry, ere night*s long rack 
When will the morning come ? Is not th 
A vain and feyerish dream of sensualis 
Thy manhood blighted with unripe disei 
Are not thy views of unregretted death 
Drear, comfortless, and horrible ? Thy i 
Is it not morbid as thy nerveless frame, 
Incapable of judgment, hope, or l6ve 1 
And dost thou wish the errors to survive 
That bar thee from all sympathies of go 
After the miserable interest 
Thou hold'st in their protraction ? When 
Haa swallowed ud thv memorv and thvs 
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Thus do the generations of the earth 

Go to the grave, and issue from the womb, 

Surviving still the imperishable change 

That renovates the world ; even as the leaves . 

Which the keen fVost-wind of the vraning year 

Has scattered on the forest soil, and heai»ed 

For many seasons there, though long they choke, 

Loading with loathsome rottenness the land, 

AU g^rms of promis'e. Yet when the tall trees 

From whieh they fell, shorn of their lovely shapes, 

lie level with the earthy to moulder there. 

They fertilize the land they long deformed. 

Till from the breathing lawn a forest springs, ■" 

Of youth, integrity, and loveliness. 

Like that which gave it life, to spring and di«. 

Thns BulQidal selfishness, that blights 

The fairest feelings of the opening heart. 

Is destined to decay, whilst from the soil • • 

Shall spring all yirtue, all delight, all love. 

And judgment e^vste to wage unnatural war 

With passion's unsubduable array. 

Twin'si:tter of religion, selfishness ! 
Rival in crime and falsehood, aping all 
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The wanton horrors of her bloody play ; 
Yet frozen, uniinpassioned, spiritless. 
Shunning the light, and owning not its name, 
Compelled, by its deformity, to screen 
With flimsy yeil of justice and of right, 
Its unattractive lineaments, that scare 
All, save the.brood of ignorance : at once 
The^muse and the effect of tyranny ; 
Unblushing, hardened, sensual, and vile ; 
Dead to all loye but of its abjectness. 
With heart impassive by more noble powers 
Than unshared. pleasure, sordid gain, or fame; 
Despising its own miserable being. 
Which stni it longs, yet fears to disenthrall. 

Hence commerce springs, the venal interchange 

Of all that human art or nature yield ; 

Which wealth should purehlue not, but want de- 

manily 
And natural kindness hasten to supply 
From tbrfuU fountain of its bountfless love. 
For ever stifled, drained, and tainted now. 
Commerce, beneath whose poison-breathing shade 
Np solitary virtue dares to spring, 
But poverty and wealth with equal hand 
Scatter their withering curses, and unfold 
The doors of premature and violent death. 
To pining famine and full-fed disease. 
To all that shares the lot of human life, 
Which poisoned body and soul, scarce drags the 

chain. 



^ 
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Tfaatiengtlieiit as it goes, and clanks behind. 
Commerce has set the mark of selfishness, 
The signet of its all-enslaving power 
Upon a shining ore, and called It gold : 
Before whose image bow the yolgar great, 
The vainly rich, the miserable proud, 
The mob of peasants, nobles, priests, and kings. 
And with blind feelings reverence the power 
That grii^ds them to Uie dost of misery. 
Bat in the temple of their hireling hearts 
Gold is a living god, and rules in scorn 
All earthly things but virtue. 

Since tyrants, by the sale of human life, 
Heap luxuries to their sensualism, and fame 
To their wide-wasting and insatiate pride, 
Success has sanctioned to a credulous world 
The ruin, the disgrace, the woe of war. 
His hosts of blind and unresisting dupes 
The despot numbers ; from his cabinet 
These puppets of his schemes he moves at will. 
Even as the slaves byJorce or famine driven. 
Beneath a vulgar mastei^ to perform 
A task of cold and brutal drudgery ; 
Hardened to hope, insensible to fear. 
Scarce living puUies of a dead machine. 
Mere wheels of work and articles of trade. 
That grace the proud and noisy pomp of wealth! 

The harmony and happiness of man 
Yields to tlie wealth of nations ; that which lifts 

D8 
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His nataro to the hc&Ten of its pride. 
Is bartered for the poison of his soul ; 
The weight that drags to earth his<towering hopef, 
Blighting all prospect but of selfish gain. 
Withering all passion but of slavish fear, 
Extinguishing all free and generous love 
Of onterprize and daring, oven the pulse 
That fancy kindles in the beating heart 
To mingle with sensation, it destroys — 
Leaves nothing but the* sordid lust of self. 
The grovelling hope of interest and gold, 
Unqualified, unniinglcd, unredcomod 
Even by hypocrisy. 

And statesmen boast 
Of wealth 1 The wordy eloquence that lives 
After the ruin of their hearts, can gild 
The bitter poison of a nation's woe ! 
Can turn the worship of the servile mob 
To their corrupt and glaring idol fame. 
From virtue, trampled by its iron tread. 
Although its dazzling pedestal be raised 
Amid the horrors of a limb-strewn field, 
With desolated dwellings smoking round. 
The man of ease, who, by his warm firc-siue. 
To deeds of charitable intercourse 
And bare fulfilment of the common laws 
Of decency and prejudice, confines 
The struggling nature of his human heart, 
Is duped by their cold sophistry ; he sheds 
A pabsing tear perchance upon the wreck 
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Of earthly peaco, Drhen near his direllhig^ door 
Tlie frighlfal waves are driven — when his ton 
Is murdered by the tyrant, or religion 
Drives liis wife raving mad. — ^But the poor man, 
Whose life is misery, and fear, and care; 
Whom the morn wakens but to fruitless toil ; > 
Who ever beats his famished oflEspring's scream. 
Whom their pale mother's uncomplaining gaze 
For ever meets, and the proud rich man's eye 
Flashing command, and the heart-brea)^ing scene 
Of thousands like himself ;-^he little heeds 
The rhetoric of t3rranny ; his hate 
Is quenchless as his wrongs ; he laughs to scorn 
The vain and bitter mockery of words. 
Feeling the horror of the tyrant's deeds. 
And unrestrained, but by the arm of power, 
That knows and dreads his enmity. 

The iron rod of penury still compels 

Her wretched slave to bow the knee to wealth. 

And poison, with unprofitable toil, 

A life too void of solace to confirm ^ 

The very chains that bind him to his doom. 

Nature, impartial in munificence. 

Has gifted man with all-subduing will. 

Matter, with all its transitory shapes. 

Lies subjected and plastic at his feet. 

That, weak from bondage, tremble as they tread. 

How many a rustic Milton has past by. 

Stifling the speechless longings of his heart, 

In unremitting drudgery and care I 



Te light the midnights of his native 

Yet eyery heart contains perfection* 
The 'wisest of the sages of the earth 
That eyer from the stores of reason * 
Science and truth, and virtue's drea( 
Were but a weak and inexperienced 
Proud, sensual, unimpassioned, unin 
With pure desire and universal love. 
Compared to that high being, of cloc 
Untainted passion, elevated will. 
Which death (who even would linger 
Within his noble presence, and bene 
His changeless eyebeam) rtiight aloni 
Him, every slave now dragging throi 
Of some corrupted city his sad life. 
Pining with famine, swoln with luxui 
Blunting the keenness of his spiritua 
With narrow schemings and un worth 
Or madly rushing through all violent 
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That all within it but the yirtuous man * 

Is venal : gold or fame will surely reach 
The price prefixed by selfishness, to all 
But him of resolute and unchanging will ; 
Whom, nor the plaudits of a servile crowd, 
Nor the vile joys of tainting luxury, 
Can bribe to yield his elevated soul 
To tyranqy or falsehood, though they wield 
With blood-red hand the sceptre of the world. 

All things are sold : the very light of heaven 
Is venal : earth's unsparing gifts of love. 
The smallest and most despicable things 
That lurk in the abysses of the deep, 
All objects of our life, even life itself. 
And the poor pittance which the laws allow 
Of liberty, the fellowship of man, 
.Those duties which his heart of human love 
Should urge him to perform instinctively, 
Are bought and sold as in a public mart 
Of undisguising selfishness, that sets 
On each its price, the stamp-mark of her reign. 
Even love is sold ; the solace of all woe 
Is turned to deadliest agony, old age 
Shivers in selfish beauty's loathing arms, 
And youth's corrupted impulses prepays 
A life of horror from the blighting baixe 
Of commerce ; whilst the pestilence that springs 
From unei^oying sensualism, has filled 
All human life with hydra-headed woes. 



46 QUEEN MAB. ^ 

Falsehood demands but go)d to pay tho pangs 
Of outraged conscience ; for the slavish priest 
Bets no great value on his iiireling faith : 
A little pfssing* pomp, some servile souls. 
Whom cawardice itself might safely chain, 
Or the spare nute of avarice could bribe 
To deck the triumph of their languid zeal, 
Can make him minister to tyranny. 
M«^ daring crime requires a loftier meed: 
Without a shudder, the slave-soldier lends 
His arjn \o murderous deeds, and steels his hci 
When the dread eloquence of dying men. 
Low mingling on the lonely field of fame. 
Assails that nature, ivhose applause he sells 
For tho gross blessings of a patriot mob, 
For the vile gratitude of heartless kings. 
And for a cold world's good word — ^viler still i 

There is a nobler glory, which survives 

Until oar being fkdes, and, solacing 

All human care, accompanies its change: 

Deserts not Tirtue in the dungeon's gloom. 

And, in the precincts of the palace, guides 

Its footsteps through that labyrinth of crime ; 

Imbues his lineaments with dauntlessness. 

Even when, from power's avenging hand, h 

takes' 
Its sweetest, last, and noblest title — death ; 

The consciousness of good, whicli neither golf 

Nor sordid fame, nor hope of heavenly bliss, 

Can purchase ; but a life of resolute- goed. 
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Unalterable will, quenchless desire 
Of universal happiness, the heart 
That beats with it in unison, the brain. 
Whose ever wakeful wisdom toils to change 
Rea8on*s rich stores for its eternal weal. 

This commerce of sineerest virtue needs 
No mediative signs of selfishness. 
No jealous intercourse of wretched gain. 
No balancings of prudence, cold and long ; 
In just and equal measure all is weighed. 
One scale contains the sum of human weal, 
And one, the good man*s heart. 

How vainly seek 
The selfish for that happiness denied 
To aught but virtue I Blind and hardened, they. 
Who hope for peace amid the storms of care, 
Who. covet power they know not how to use, 
And sigh for pleasure they refuse to give — 
Madly they frustrate still their own designs : 
And, where they hope that quiet to enjoy 
Which virtue pictures, bitterness of soul. 
Pining regrets, and vain repentances, 
Disease, disgust, and lassitude, pervade 
Their valueless and miserable lives. 

But hoary-headed selfislmess has frit 
Its death-blow, and is tottering to the grave : 
A brighter morn awaits the human day, 
When every traiisfer of oai ih's ualuiul gifts 



Look back, and shudder at his you 
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All touch, all eye, all ear, 
The Spirit felt the Fairy's burning speech. 

0*er the thin texture of its frame, 
The varying periods painted changing glows, 

As on a summer even. 
When soul-enfolding music floats around, 
The stainless mirror of the lake 
Re-images the eastern gloom, 
Mingling convulsively its purple hues 
With sunset's burnished gold. 

Then thus the Spirit spoke : 

It is a wild and miserable world I 

Thorny, and full of care. 

Which every fiend can make his prey at will. 

O Fairy I in the lapse of years, 

Is there no hope in store? 

Will yon vast suns roll on 

Interminably, still illuming . 

The night of so many wretched souls^ 

And see no hope for them? 

Will not the universal Spirit e'er 

Revivify this withered limb of Heaven? 

E 
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The fairy calmly smiled 
In comfort, and a kindling gleam of hope 
Suffused the Spirit's lineaments. ^ 

Oh ! rest thee tranquil : chase those fearful 

doubts. 
Which ne'er could rack an everlasting soul, 
That sees the chains which bind it to its dioom* 
Yes ! crime and misery are in yonder earth. 

Falsehood, mistake, and lust ; 

But the eternal world 
Contains at once the evil and the cure. 
Some eminent in virtue shall start up, 

Even in perversest time ; 
The trutlis of their pure lips, that never die. 
Shall bind the scorpion falsehood with a wreath 

Of ever-living flame, 
Until the monster sting itself to death. 

How sweet a scene will earth become f 
Of purest spirits, a pure dwelling-place^ 
Symphonious with the planetary spheres^ 
^When man, with changeless nature coalescing. 
Will undertake regeneration's work. 
When Its ungenial poles no longer point 

To the red and baleful sun 

That faintly twinkles there. 

Spirit ! on yonder earth, 
Falsehood now triumphs ; deadly power 

Has fixed its seal upon the lip of truth I 
Madness and misery are there ! 

The happioist is most wretched ! yet coulide. 



VI. QUEEN MAB. 63 

Until pure health-drops from the cup of joy. 
Fall like a dew. of balm upon the world. 
Now, to the scene I show, in silence turn. 
And read the blood-stained charter of all woe,- 
Whicb nature soon, with recreating^ hand. 
Will blot in mercy from the book of earth. 
How bold the flight of passion's wandefing 

wing, / 

How swift the step of reason's firmer tread, 
How calm and sweet the victories of life. 
How terrorless the triumph of the grare ! 
How powerless were the mightiest monarch's arm. 
Vain his loud threat, and impotent his frown E 
How ludicrous the priest's dogmatic roar i 
The. weight of his exterminating curse, 
How light ! and his affected charity. 
To fluit.tjhe pressure of the changing times. 
What pAlpable deceit ! — ^but for thy aid. 
Religion ! but for thee, prolific fiend, * 

Who peoplest earth with demons, hell with men. 
And heayen with slaves ! 

Thou taintest all thou lookest upon ! — ^the stars, 

Which on thy cradle beamed so brightly sweet. 

Were gods to the distempered playfulness 

Of thy untutored infancy : the trees, 

The grass, the clouds, the mountains, and the sea, 

All lining things that walk, swim, creep, or fiy, 

Were gods : the sun had homage, and the mooti 

Her wor^ipper. Then thou becamest, a boy. 

More daring in thy frenzies : every shape, 

E2 
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Monfltrotts or yast, or beautifully wild. 
Which,, from sensation's relics, ftinoy enlli ; 
The spirits of the air, the shuddering^ ghost. 
The genii of the elements, the powers 
That give a shape to nature's varied works. 
Had life and place in the corrupt belief 
Of thy blind heart: yet still thy youthfid hsndt 
Were pure of human blood. Then manhood gave 
Its strength and ardour to thy frenzied brain ; 
Thine eager gaze scanned the stupendoas seene 
Whose wonders mocked the knowledge of thy 

pride : 
Their everlasting and unchanging laws 
Reproached thine ignorance. Awhile thoa 8tood*8t 
Baffled and gloomy ; then thou didst sum up 
The elements of alKthat thou didst know ; 
The changing seasons, winter's leafless reign. 
The budding of the heaven-breathing trees. 
The eternal orbs that beautify the night. 
The sun-rise, and the setting of the moon, 
Earthquakes and wars, and poisons and disease. 
And all their causes, to an abstract point. 
Converging, thou didst bend, and called it— €k>ol 
The self-sufficing, the omnipotent, 
The merciful, and the avenging God I 
Who, prototype of human misrule, sits 
High in heaven's realm, upon a golden throne. 
Even like an earthly king ; and whose dread work. 
Hell gapes for ever for the unhappy slaves 
Of fate, whom he created, in his sport. 
To triumph in their torments when tfaiey fell 1 



VI. QUEKN MAB. fi5 

Eartk heard the name; earth trembled, as the 

smoke 
Of his revenge ascended up to heaven. 
Blotting the constellations ; and the cries 
Of millions, butchered in sweet confidence. 
And unsuspecting peace, even when the bonds 
Of safety were confirmed by wordy oaths 
Sworn in his dreadful name, rung through the 

land ; 
Whflst innocent babes writhed on thy stubborn 

spear, 
And thou fidst laugh to hear the mother's shriek 
Of mania6 madness, as the sacred steel 
^elt cold In he r torn entrails ! 

Religion! thou wert then in manhood^s prime: 
But age crept on : one God would not suffice 
Tor senile puerility ; thou framed*st 
A tale to suit thy dotage, and to glut 
Thy misery-thirsting soul, that the mad fiend 
Thy wickedness had pictured, might afford 
A plea for sating the unnatural thirst 
For murder, rapine, violence, and crime, 
That still consumed thy being, even when 
Thou heardest the step of Fate ; — that flames 

might light 
Tby funeral scene, and the shrill horrent shrieks 
Of parents dying on the pile that burned 
T© light their children to thy paths, the roar 
Of the encircling flames, the exulting cries 
Of thine apostles, loud commingling iIlqi^^ 

E8 
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Might sate thine hungry car 

Even on the bed of death ! 
But now contempt is mocking thy grey hairs ; 
Thou art descending to the darksome grave, 
Unhonoured ^nd unpitled, but by those 
Whose pride is passing by like thino, and sheds. 
Like thine, a glare that fades before the sun 
Of truth, and shines but in the dreadful ni^ht 
That long has lowered above the ruined world. 



Throughout these infinite orbs of mingling light. 
Of which yon earth is one, is wide diffused 
A spirit of activity and life, 
That knows no term, cessation, or decay ; 
That fades not when the lamp of earthly life, 
CSxtingubhed in the dampness of the grave, 
Awhile there slumbers, more than when the ba^ 
In the dim newness of its being feels 
The impulses of sublunary things. 
And all is wonder to unpractised sense : 
But, active, stedfast, and eternal, still 
Guides the fierce whirlwind, in the tempest roars. 
Cheers in the day, breathes in the balmy groves. 
Strengthens in health, and poisons in disease ; 
And in the storm of change, that ceaselessly 
Rolls round the eternal universe, and shakes 
Its undecayingliattlement, presides, 
Apportioning with irresistible law 
The place each spring of its machine shall fill ; 
So that when waves on waves tumultuous heap 
Confusion to the clouds, and fiercely driven 
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Heaven^s lightnings scorch the uprooted ocean- 
fords, « 
Whilst, to the eye of shipwrecked mariner, 
Lone sitting on the bare and shuddering rock. 
All seems unlinked contingency and chance : 
No atom of this turbulence fulfils 
A Tague and unnecessitated task. 
Or acts but as it must and ought to act. 
Even the minutest molecule of light, 
That in an April sun-beam's fleeting glow 
Fulfils its destined, though invisible work. 
The universal Spirit guides ; nor less 
HVhen merciless ambition, or mad zeal. 
Has led two hosts of dupes to battle-field. 
That, blind, they there may dig each other *s graves 
And call the sad work^-glory, does it rule 
All passions : not a thought, a will, an act, 
No working of the tyrant's moody mind. 
Nor one misgiving of the slaves who boast 
Their servitude, to hide the shame they feel, . 
Nor the events enchaining every will. 
That from the depths of unrecorded time 
Have drawn all-influencing virtue, pass 
Unrecognized, or unforeseen by thee. 
Soul of the Universe ! eternal spring 
Of life and death, of happiness and woe. 
Of all that chequers the phantasmal scene 
That floats before our eyes in wavering light. 
Which gleams but on the darkness of pur prisoq. 

Whose chains and massy walls 

We feci, but cannot sec. 
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Spirit of Nature ! all sufficing Power, 
Necessity ! thou mother of the world !- 
Unlike the God of human error, thou 
Requirest no prayers or praises : the caprice 
Of man*8 weak will belongs no more to thee 
Than to the changeful passions of his breast 
To thy unvarying harmony: the slave. 
Whose horrible lusts spread misery o'er the 

world, 
And the good man, who lifts, with virtuous pride, 
Hisb^ing, in the sight of happiness. 
That springs from his ^wn works ; the poison 

tree, 
Beneath whose shade all life is withered up. 
And the fair oak, whose leafy dome affords 
A temple where the vows of happy love 
Are registered, are equal in thy sight : 
No love, no hate thou cherishest ; revenge 
And favoritism, and worst desire of fame 
Thou knowest not: all that the wide world 

contains 
Are but thy passive instruments, and thou 
Regard'st them all with an impartial eye, 
Whoso joy or pain thy nature cannot feel, 
Because thou hast not human sense, 
Because thou art not human mind. 

Yes! when the sweeping storm ^f time 
Has sung its death-dirge o'er the ruined fanes 
And broken altars of the Almighty Fiend, 
Whose name usurps thy honours, and the blood 
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Tbrmig^h centuries dotted there, has^ floai^ 

down 
The tainted flood of ages, shalt thou live 
Unchangeable? A shrine is raised to tfaoe, 

Which, nor the iempest-breath of time, 
' Nor the interminable flood. 
Over earth's slight pageant rolling, 
ATaileth to destroy — 
The sensitiye extension of the world. 

That wondrous and eternal fane. 
Where pain and pleasure, good and 6¥il j<^ 
To do the will of strong Necessity, 
And life, in multitudinous shapes, 
^tiU pressing forward where no term van be» 

Like hungry and unresisting flame 
iCurls round the etarnal columns ot ita streogtii. 
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Let every part depending on the chain 
That links it to the whole, point to t)ie hand 
That grasps its term ! let every seed that falls 
In silent eloquence unfold its store 
Of argument; infinity within, 
Inanity without, belie creation ; 
The exterminable spirit it contains 
Is nature's only God ; but human pride 
Is skilful to invent most serious names 
To hide its ignorance. 

The name of God 
Has fenced about all crime with holiness. 
Himself the creature of his worshippers, 
Whose names and attributes, and passions 

change, 
Seeva, Buddh, Foh, Jehovah, God, or Lord, 
Even with the human dupes who build his 

shrines, 
Slill serving o'er the war-polluted world 
For desgJation's watch-word ; whether hosts 
Stain his death-blushing chariot-wheels, as on 
Triumphantly they roll, whilst Brahmins raise 
A sacred hymn to mingle with the groans ; 
Or countless partners of his power divide 
His tyranny to weakness ; or the smoke 
Of burning to wns,the cries of female helplessness. 
Unarmed old age, and youlh, and infanoy, 
Horribly massacred, ascend to heaven, ' 

In honour of his name ; or, last and worst. 
Earth groans beneath religion's iron age, 
And priests dare babble of a God of peace, 
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Even whilst their hands are ^red with guKH^i^ 

blood. 
Murdering the while, uprooting erery^enw 
Of truth, exterminating, spoiling all. 
Making the earth a slaughter-house ! 

O Spirit ! through the sense 
Sy whi(5h thy itoner natnre was apprised 
Of outward shews, vague dreams hare roSit^. 
And varied reminiscences have wakect 

Tablets that never fade ; 
Alt things have be«n imprinted there, 
Thte stars, the sea, the earth, the sky, . 
Even the unshapeliest lineaments 
Of Wild and iBeeting visions 
Have left a record there 
To testify of earth. 

These are my empire, for to me is given'* 
The wonders of tho human world to kcep^ . 
And faney^s thin cr cations. to> endow -i 

With manner, being, and reality ; 
Therefore a wondrous phantom, from the-dreaflHO 
Of human error's dense and purblind faith, 
Iwill evoke, to meet thy questioning. 
AhasIjerus, rise ! 



A strange and woe-worn wight 
Arose beside the battlement. 

And stood unmoving there. 
His inessential figure cast no shade 

Upon the golden floor ; 
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His port and mien bore mark of many 3i^eacs, 
And chronicles of untold ancientness 
Were legible within his beamless eye : > 

Yet his cheek bore the mark of youth ; 
Freshness and vigour knit his manly frame ;. 
The wisdom of old age was nungled tliere ^ 

With youth's primeeval dauntlessness ; 
And inexpressible woe, 
Chastened by fearless resignation, g(ive 
An awful grace to hit all-speaking brow^ 

SPIRIT. 

Is there a God? 

AHABUERUS. 

Is there a God ? — aye, an almighty God, 

And vengeful as almighty I — 6nce his voice 

' Was heard on earth: — earth shuddered at ths- 

sound ; 

The fiery-visaged firmament expressed 

Abhorrence^, and the grave of nature yawned . 

To swallow all the dauntless and the good 

That dared to hurl defiance at his throne, 

Gift as it was with power. None but slaves 

Survived — cold-blooded slaves, who did the work 

Of tyrannous onmfpotence : whose souls 

No honest indignation ever urged 

To elevated daring, to one deed 

Which gross and sensual self did not pollute. 

These slaves built tcmplos for the on>i\\^Qi\^^\.> 

F 
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liigh bU the long-ilrawu aisles. A murdere 
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mplicQ of Omnipnttncc in crime, 


confidanl of llic all-hnowing one. ^,^ 


These were Jcliovali's words. _^ 


inn eternity of idleness 


id, awoke ; in seven dflys' (oil mnrfc earth 


1 nolliing i rested, and created man ; 


eed him in a paradise, and there 


ted the tree of evil, so iliathc 
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Shall perish, to fullil the blind revenge 
(Which you, to men, call justice) of their Gotl, 

The murderer's brow 
Quivered with horror. 

God omnipotent, 
Is there no mercy ? must our punishment 
Be endless ? will long ages roll away. 
And see no term ? Oh ! wherefore hast thou made 
In mockery and wrath this evil earth ? 
Mercy becomes the powerful — be just : 

God ! repent and save. 

One way remains : 

1 will beget a son, and he shall bear 
The sins of all the world ; he shall arise 
In an unnoticed corner of the earth. 

And there shall die upon a cross, and purge 

The universal crime ; so that the few 

On whom my grace descends, those who are 

marked * 
As vessels to the honour of their God, 
May credit this strange sacrifice, and save 
Their souls alive : millions shall live and die. 
Who ne'er shall call upon their Saviour's name, 
But, unredeemed, go to the gaping grave. 
Thousands shall deem it an old woman's tale, 
Such as the nurses frighten babes withal : 
These, in a gulph of anguish and of flame, 
Shall curse their reprobation endlessly. 
Yet tenfold pangs stiall force them to avuw^ 
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fivon on their beds of toroieDt, where they howl 
Mylionour, and the justice of their doom. 
What then avail their virtuous jdeeds, tbcH 
Of purity, with radiant f euius bri^t, [thought: 
Or lit with human reason*s earthly ray ? 
Many are called, bat few will I ehect. 
•*l>o thou my bidding, Moses ! 

Bren the murdef er*8'elieel 
^as blanched withhorror,'and~his quivering lips 
Scarce faintly tittered*— O almighty one, 
I tremble and obey I 

O Spirit! centuHes have set their seal 
'On this heart of many woonds, aftd loaded bratb 
iSince the incarnate cam& : humbly he caine. 
Veiling his horrible Godhead in the shape 
Of man, scorned by the world, his name unheard 
'Save by the rabble of his native town, 
Even as a parish demagogue. He led 
The crowd ; he taught them justice, truth, an< 

peace, 
in semblandc' : but he lit within their souls . 
The quenchless flames of -zeal, -and blest Ih 

sword 
*He brought' dn earth to satiate with the blood 
'Of truth and freedom his malignant soul. 
At length his mortal frame was led to death.* 
-4 stood beside him : on (ho torturing cross 
^'o pain assailed his unterre&trial sense ; 
'And yet he groened. Indignantly, I summed 
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The massacres aiid miseries which his name 

Had sanctioned in my country, and I cried, 

Go ! go ! in mockery. 

A smile of godlike malice re-illumed 

His fading lineaments. — I go, he cried, 

But thou shalt wander o'er the unquiet earth 

Eternally. ^The dampness of the grave 

Bathed my imperishable front. I fell, 
And long lay tranced upon the charmed soil. 
When I awoke hell burned within my brain. 
Which staggered on its seat ; for all around 
The mouldering relics of my kindred lay. 
Even as the Almighty*s ire arrested them, 
And in their various attitudes of death 
My murdered children *s mute and eyeless sculls 
Glared ghastly upon me. 

But my smil. 
From sight and sense of the polluting woe ' 
Of tyranny, had long learned to prefer 
Hell's freedom to the servitude of heaven. 
Therefore I rose, and dauntlessly began 
My lonely and nnemling pilgrimage, 
ResoWedto wage unweariable war 
With my almighty tyrant, and to hurl 
Defiance at his impotence to harm 
Beyond the curse I bore. The very hand 
Tha:t barred my passage to the peaceful grave 
Has crushed the earth to misery, and given 
Its empire to the chosen of his slaves. 
These have I seen, even from the earliest dawn 
Of weak, unstable, and precarious powet \ 
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Tben preaching peace, as now they practise war, 
So, when they turned but from the massacre 
Of unoffending infidels, to qnench 
Their thirst for ruin in the very biood 
That flowed in their own veins, and pityless zeal 
Froze every human feeling, as the wife 
Sheathed in her husband's heart the sacred steel. 
Even whilst his hopes were dreaming of her 

love: 
And friends to friends, brother^ to brothers stood 
Opposed in bloodiest battle-field, and war. 
Scarce satiable by fate*s last death-draught 

waged, 
Drunk from the wine-press of the Almighty's 

wrath ; 
Whilst the red cross in mockery of peace, 
Pointed to victory I When the fray was done. 
No remnant of the exterminated faith 
Survived to tell its ruin, Cut the flesh. 
With putrid smoke poisoning the atmosphere. 
Thai rotted on the half-extinguished pile* 

Yes ! I have seen God's worshippers unsheatha 
The sword of his revenge, when grace desoonded 
Confirming all unnatural impulses, 
To sanctify their desolating deeds ; 
Aftd frantic priests waved the ill-omened cross 
O'er the unhappy earth : then shone the Suq 
On showers of gore from the upflashlng steel 
Of safe assassination, and all crime 
Mad^ stingless by the spirits of the Itord, 
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And blood-red rainbows canopied the land. 
Spirit ! no year of my eventful being 
Has passed unstained by crime and misery^ 
Which flows from God's own faith. I*ve marked 

his slaves 
With tongues whose lies are renomous, beguile 
The Insensate mob, and whilst one hand was red 
With murder^ feign to stretch the other out 
For brotherhood and peace ; and that they now 
Babble of loye and mercy, whilst their deeds 
Are marked with all the narrowness and crime 
^ That freedom's young arm dare not yet chastise ; 
Reason may claim our gratitude, 'who now 
Establishing the imperishable throne 
Of truth, and stubborn virtue, maketh vain 
The unprevailing malice of my foe, 
Whose bootless rage heaps torments for the 

brave. 
Adds impotent eternities to pain. 
Whilst keenest disappointment racks his breast 
To see the smiles of peace around them play, 
To frustrate, or to sanctify their doom. 

Thus have I stood — through a wild waste of 

years 
Struggling with whirlwinds of mad agony. 
Yet peaceful, and serene, and self-enshrined, 
Mocking my powerless tyrant's horrible curse 
With stubborn and unalterable will, 
Even as a giant oak, wldcU heaven's fierce flame 
Had scathed in the wi]dcrne:>s, to bland 



The Fairy wared her wand : 
Ahasucrus fled 
Fast as the shapes of mingled shade ai 
That lark in the glens of a twilight gr 
Flee f^om the morning beam : 
The matter of which dreams are ma( 
Not more endowed with actttal life 
Than this phantasmal portraiture 
•Of wttodering human thought. 



VIM, QUEEN MAB. 71 



Vlll. 



TiiB present and the past ttiou hast beheld : 
It was a desolate sight. Now, Spirit, learn 

The secrets of the future. — Time ! 
Unfold the brooding pinion of thy gloom. 
Render thou up thy half-devoured babes. 
And from the cradles of eternity. 
Where millions lie lulled to their portioiyed sleep 
By the deep murmuring stream of passing things, 
Tear thou that gloomy shroud. — Spirit, behold 
Thy glorious destiny ! 

Joy to the Spirit catuc. 
Through ihe wide rent in Time's' eternal ^veU* 
Hope was seen beaming through the initU •f 
fear : 

Earth was no longer hell ; 

Love, freedom, health, had given 
Their ripeneM to the manhood of its prime. 

And all its pulses beat 
Symphonious to the planetary spheres ; 

Then dulcet music swelled 
Concordant with the life-strings of the soul ; 
It throbbed in sweet arid languid bcali(\%^ \Vi<«i\^> 



That sprung from these sweet no 
A nd o'er the Spirit's human sympath 
With mild and gentle motion calmly 

Joy to the Spirit came— 
Such joy as when a lover sees 
The chosen of his soul in happiness, 

And witnesses her peace 
Whose woe to him were bitterer thai 

Sees her unfaded cheek 
Glow mantling in first luxury of heal 

Thrills with her lovely eyes,' 
Which like two stars amid the heavii 

Sparkle through liquid bliss. 

Then in her triumph spoke the Fairy 
I win not call the ghost of ages gone 
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Exposes now its treasure^; let the sight 
Renew and strengthen all thy failing hope. 
O human Spirit ! spur thee to the goal 
Where virtue fixes universal peace, 
And midst the ebb and flow of human things, . 
Shew somewhat stable, somewhat certain still, 
A lighthouse o'er the wild of dreary waves* 

The habitable earth is full of bliss ; 
Those wastes of frozen billows that were hurled 
By everlasting snow-storm^ round the poles. 
Where matter dared not vegetate or live. 
But ceaseless frost round the vast solitude 
Bound its broad zone of stillness, are unloosed ; 
And fragrant zephyrs there from spicy isles 
Ruffle the placid ocean>deep that rolls 
Its broad, bright surges to the sloping sand. 
Whose roar is wakened into echoings sweet, 
To murmur through the heaven-breathing groves, 
And melodize with m:fti*s blest nature there. 

Those deserts of immeasurable sand, 
Whose age-collected fervours scarce allowed 
A bird to live, a blade of grass to spring. 
Where the shrill chirp of the green lizard*s love 
Broke on the sultry silentncss alone. 
Now teem with countless rills and shady woods. 
Corn-fields, and pastures, and white cottages ; 
And where the startled wilderness beheld 
A savage conqueror stained in kindred blood, 
A tigress sating with the fieblv of \«iTnbB^ 
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The unnatural famine of her toothless cabs. 
Whilst shouts and howlings through the desert 

rang, 
Sloping and smooth the daisy-spangled lawn. 
Offering sweet incense to the sun-rise, smiles 
To see a babe before his mother's door. 

Sharing his morning's meal 
With the gfreen and golden basilisk 

That comes to lick his feet. 

Those .trfirtLlcss deeps, where many a weary sail 
Has seen above the illimitable plain. 
Morning on night, and night on morning rise. 
Whilst still no land to greet the wanderer spread 
Its shadowy mountains on the sun-bright sea. 
Where the loud roarings of the tempest-waves 
So long have mingled with the gusty wind 
In melancholy loneliness, and swept 
The desert of those ocean solitudes, 
But vocal to the sea-bird's harrowing shriek. 
The bellowing monster, and the rushing storm. 
Now to the sweet and many mingling sounds 
Of kindliest human impulses respond. 
Those lonely realms bright garden-isles begem, 
With lightsome clouds and shining seas between. 
And fertile vallies resonant with bliss, 
Whilst green woods ovcrcanopy the wave. 
Which like a toil-worn labourer leaps to shore. 
To meet the lusses of the flow'rets there. 

All things are roereatod, and the flame 
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Of eoBlenUMow loTe inspirM all life: 
The fertile bosom of the eartfi giTes sadc 
To myriads, who still grow beneath her ctrOf 
Rewmrdlng her with their pore perfeetness: 
The balm^ breathings of the wind inhale 
Her TirtneSf and diihise them all abroad : 
Health ioati amid tiie gentle atmosphere^ 
Glows in the fruits, and mantles on the slteam s 
Ko storm deforms the befodng brow of hetfen, 
"Nor scatters in the freshness of its pride 
TiMrMage of the erer-Terdant trees; 
Bat firatts are ever ripe, flowers erer ftdr. 
And antomn proudly bears her matron graec^ 
Kindling a flash on the fair cheek of spring. 
Whose ^rgln bloom beneath the mddy fmlt 
Reflects Its tint and blushes into loye. 

The lion now fbifetttp. thirst (br blood: 
There might yon ^^ htm sporting injthe son 
Beside the dreadless kid ; his daws are sheathed. 
His teeth are harmless, custom's force has made 
His nature as the nature of a lamb, 
like passion's fruit, the nightshade's temptl!)g 

bane 
Poisons no more tiie pleasure It bestows : 
All bittemess is past ; the cup of Joy 
Umnfaigled mantles to the goblet's brim. 
And courts the thirsty lips It fled before. 

But chief, ipbignous man, he that can know 
More mll<Mryi and dream more joy than all; 

O 
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WhoM keen wwtioM thrill within his hraasC 

To mingle with a loftier instinet thcKt 

Trending their power to plennre and to paint 

Yet raising, sharpening, and refining each ; 

Who stands amid the ercr-rarying world. 

Hie Imrthen or the glory of the earth ; 

He chief peredres the change, his b^^ notes 

The gradnal renoTation, and defines 

Each moiement of its progress on his mind. 

Man, where the gloom of the long polar night 
Lowers o'er the snow-clad rocks and froBcn soiU 
Where scarce the hardiest herb that bntTfls the 

frost 
Basks in the moonlight's ineffBCtaal glow, 
Shrank with the plants, and darkened with the 

night; 
His chilled and narrow energies, his heart. 
Insensible to courage, tnith, or Ioto, 
His stunted stature and imbecile frame. 
Marked him for some abortion of the earth. 
Fit compeer of the bears that roamed around. 
Whose habits and eigoyments were his own : 
His life a feverish dream of stagnant woe. 
Whose meagre wants, but scantily fulfilled. 
Apprised him erer of the joyless length 
Which his ihort being's wretchedness had reached ; 
His death a pang, which ^unine, cold, and toil - 
Long on the mind, whilst yet the Tital spark 
Clung to the body stubbornly, had brought: 
All was iuflictad here thst 6Mrth*ii reyeDge 
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Could wreak on the infringers of ber law; 
One eun^ alone was spared the name of Q^m* 

Nor where fhe tropics bonnd tiie realms of day 
Wiib a broad belt ofmingiing cloud and flame, . 
Where hide inists through the nnmoying atmoi^. 

phere 
Scattered the seeds of pestilence, and fed 
Unnatural yegetation, where the land 
Teemed with all earthquake, tempest, and dis- 
ease. 
Was man a nobler being ; slavery 
Had crushed him to his country's blood-stained 

dust; 
Or he was bartered'for the fame of power, 
"^ll^ch allinternal impulses destroying. 
Makes human will an article of trade; 
Or he was changed with Christians for their gold, 
And dragged to. distant isles, where to .the sound 
Of the flesh-mangUng scourge, he does the work 
Of all-pohuting luxury and wealth, 
Y^ch doubly visits on the tyrant's heads 
The long-protracted fulness of their woe ; 
Or he was led to legal butchery,' 
To turn to worms beneath that burning sun,. 
Where kings first leagued against the rights of 

men, . 
^And priests first traded with the name of GN>d. 

Even where the milder zone afllbrded man . 
A seeming shelter, yet contagion th^t^v ' 

G9 
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Blighting kU being wilh unnumbereit iHa, 
Spread like a quenchtesB 6re ; nor truth ttU Ida 
Availed to arrest its progress, or create 
Tliatpeacewhichflrit in bloodies^ victory wsTCd 
Her Guowj standard i>*er this favoured cUne i 
TLere man was loaf t1ie train-bearer of lUrev, 
The mimic of sDrrounding miBery, 

The ldo«ktluinid of KcuMimri,1^vyJiiiitL'''''' 
E*r'ps^iii»h-*vuitbigitua('iiSlimttt''''''''_, 

nii'toTdi.k Nra^ ■mi&tauiM'Ub-'m 
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In lime-deatroylng Inflnlleness, gift 
V3th self-enshrlned eternity, that mocks 
Hie nnprevaiUng boarinegg ot age. 
And man, once fleeting o'er the iraDiient im 
SviTl as an unremembered vision, stands 
Innnortal upon ealrth ; no longer now 
He slajs thf Iamb that looks him iu the r«e«, 
And horribly devours Ills mangied flesh, 
WUeh itDl ntn^ag Hainn't bnfw li^¥, ~ 
KlBiJlad ft£l pabU iBBiDati lii U* lltiMik ' 
AU eill guflpw, wd aU nla bfU< 



The germs of adfery, death, disease^and crime. 
No longer now the winged inliabitants, 
That in the woods their sweet liTos sing away. 
Flee from the form of man ; but gather round. 
And prone their snnny feathers on the Imnds 
Wldeh little children stretch in friendly sport 
Towards these dreadless partners of thdr play. 
All things are Told of terrors man has lost 
HiatenrilileprerogatiTey and stands . 
An eqaal amidst eqnals: happiness 
And s^eacodawm though late vpon the earth; 
Peace eheert the mlad« hosHb r«ioTates the frame, 
Disease and pleasore cease to mingle here. 
Reason and passion cease to combat the^e; . 
Whilst each, oafetteM, o'er the' earth extend 
TlMirall-sabdnli^r energies, and wield 
The sceptre of a rast dominion theref 
Whilst every shi^ and mode of matter lends 
Its force to the omaipoteBce of nund, 
Which from its dark mine drags the gem of truth 
To d siwM f t a itifmrtdise of peace, . . 
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To which thosa rMttMi Mtik, thu a 
Hironi; Ihrongh the hnmui onlnna, asplMi' 
TliM e«uuiiB«tloD »r *H nwrtkl hopa I 
Tbon glorioa priM «r bUodly-winUarMttl 
Whose rmjt dlfliued Ommghoat all ipaaa ■ 

Te^e ta one pofart and bUnd for «nr thcM I 
Of pnnat iplrlta then pore ilytllhif |ihw I 
Where ear« ■iidMHm>w,lmpoteDed«ad4rlae4 
Lui|«ar< dbeue, and igtMWWMfi, due bM flOH 
OhftppyEuAirealUyof Heamt : ' 

Oenliu hu Man thM la. her pUflOBtta A«nM, 
And dim foreboding of thy loTelineu 
HanuUng the hnman heart, haTo there wtwlna 
Those rooted hopes of lome iweet plaee of bll 
Where friends and lovers meet to part no more 
Thon art the end of all desire and will. 
The product of ali action : and the aouls 
That by the paths of an aspIrluK change 
Hare reached thy haren of perpetual peace. 
There rest from tbs eternity of toil 
That framed the fabric of thy perfectoe». 
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Evdn Time, the conqueror, fled thee In Ms fettr ; 
That hoary giant, who, in lonely pride. 
So long had ruled the world, that nations fell 
Beneath his silent footsteji. Pyramids, 
That for millenniums had withstood the tide 
Of human things^ his storm-breath droye in sand 
Across that desert where their stones survived 
The name of him whose pride had heaped them 

there^ .. 
Ton monarch, in his solitary pomp, 
Was but the mushroom of a summer day, 
That his llghtrwinged footstep pressed %o dust : 
Time was the king of earth : all things gave way 
Before him, but the fixed and virtuous will. 
The sacred sympathies of soul and sense, 
That mockjsd his ftiry and prepared his ftill. 
Tei slow' and gradual dawned the mom of lovei 
Long lay the clouds of darkness o*er the scene. 
Till from its native heaven they rolled away : 
First, crime, triumphant o*er all hope, careered 
Unblushing, undlsguising, bold, and strong ; 
Whilst falsehood, tricked in virtue's attributes. 
Long sanctified all deeds of vice and woe. 
Till done by her own venomoi^ sting to death, 
' S1|e left the moral world without a law, 
tio longer fettering passion*s fearless ^^ing*. 
Nor s^ur^ng reason with the brand of God. 
Then steadily the 6appy ferment worked ; 
Reason was free ; and vrild thongli pastipn went 
Throu^ tangled glens and wood-^inl)o^6med 

meads, , -■ 
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OAtherlsg a garland of the ftrtofest fowan* 
Yet like tlie bee retornlng to her qiweB« 
She boand the iweetest on her sister's browt 
Who, meek and sober, kissed the sportlfa cUldp 
No longer trembKng at the broken rod. 

MQld was the slow neeesslty of death ; 
The tranqoU Spirit failed beneath lU grasp. 
Without a groan, almost withoat a fear. 
Calm as a Toyager to some distant land, 
And Ml of wonder, fall of hope as hew 
llie deadly germs of langvor and dlasaia 
Died in the haman firame, and parity 
Blest with all gilts her earthly worshlppara. 
How Tigoroas then the atUetle form of age t 
How dear its open and anwrlnkled braw t 
Where neither aTariee, ewmlng, pride, Mr cm» 
Had stamped the seal of grey dcfiMrmity 
On all the mingling Oneaments of fiiM* 
How lovely the intrepid front of yoadi I 
Which meek-eyed coarage daekad lAA fnAm 

Courage of soul, that dreaded not a 

And elerated will, that Journeyed on 

'llirough nfe's phantasp|lscene In 

With virtue, love, and pleasore, hand inlmnd. 

Then,, that sweet bondage which is Fkudoai'i 

self. 
And rivets witti sensation's softest tie 
The kindred sympathies of haman soils» 
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N««M Dp UMn of tynuuiie law : 
ThoM ddieiite and timid impnlMf 
In nator^ primal modesty arose^ 
And nith nndbvbting eonftdenee disclosed 
Hm growing; l0n|^s ot iU dawning We* 
Uneheeked by dnU aa^hMlfish chasdiy» 
That Tirtae of the cheaply Tirtaous, 
Who pride themseWes In senselessness and frost. 
No longer prostitution's venomed bane 
Poisoned the springs of happiness and life ; 
Woman and man, in confidence and loire. 
Equal, and free, and pure, together trod 
The mountain-paths of Virtue, which no more 
Were stained with blood from many a pilgrim'i 
leei* 

Then, where,- through distant ages, long in pride . 
The ps3ace of Jthe monareh-«laTe had mocked 
Famine's Ikint groan, and penury^ silent tear^ 
A heap of cmmbling ruina stood, and threw 
Year after year their stones upon the field« 
Wakenhig a lonely echo ; and the leayes 
Of the old thohi, that it»n the'tbpinoit tower 
Usurped the royal ensign^s grandeur, shook 
In the stem storm that swayed the topmost tower 
And whisperM strange tales in the whirlwind's ear. 



through the lone cathedral's roofless aisles 
The melancholy winds a death-dirgosung : 
It were a sight of awfidness to see . 
The works of fsith and slavery, so vast, 
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So samptttDiifl, yet so perlshiiig wlihal 1 
Even as the oorpse that rests beneath its will'. 
A thoasfmd mourners deck the pomp of death 
To-day, the breathing marble glows abote 
To deeointe its memory, and tongaes 
Arebnsy ofitslifet to-morrow worms 
In silence and in darkness seize their prey. 

Within the massy prison *s monldering courts, 
Fearless and free tiie mddy chil^bren played. 
Wearing gay ehaplets for their innocent brows 
With the green Ity and the red wall-flower. 
That inock the dungeon's miaTailing gloom ; 
The pondeirovs chains, and gratings of strong Iron; 
There mated amid heaps of broken stone 
That mingled slowly with their native earth: 
There the broad beam of day, which feebly once 
Lighted the ch^ of lean tiaptivity . 
l^^lh a pale and sickly glare, then freely shone . 
On th6 pure smiles of infknt playfUness : 
No more the shuddering yolce of hoarse despair 
Pealed through the echoing vaults, but soothing 

notes 
Of l?y-llngered idnds and gladsome birds 
And merriment were resonant around* 

These ruins soon left not a wreck behind; 
Their elements, wide scattered o'er the globe. 
To happier shapes were moulded, and became 
Minlstrant to all bllssM Impulses : 
Thus human tUngs were perfected, and earth. 
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£T»n u a child beneath its mother's love, 
Wa« strengthened in all exeeUence, and grew 
Falrar and nobler with each passfaig year. 
Now Time his dusky pennons o'er the seoia 
Closes in stedfa^ darkness, and the past 
Fades from oisr charmed sight. My task is done ! 
Thy lore is leaniad. Earth's wondenf are thine 

own. 
With an the fear and all the hope they bring. 
My spells ar^past : the present now recurs. 
Ah me! a pattiess wilderness* remains 
Yet unsubdued by man's reclaiming hand. 

Yet, human Spirit, brayely hold thy eoursey 
Let Tirtue teach thee firmly to pursuis 
The gradual paths of an aspiring change ; 
For bl^li, and life, and death, and that strange - 

state 
Before the naked soul Ims found its home. 
All tend to perfect happiness, and urge # 

The restless wheels of being on their way. 
Whose flasMng spokes, instinct widi tnlfadte life, 
Bicker and bum to gain their destined goal : 
fV>r birth but wakes the spirit to the sense 
Of outward shews, whos6 unexperienced shape 
New modes of passion to its frame may lekid ; 
Life is its state of action, and the store . 
Of all events' is aggrregated there 
That yarfegate the eternal unlTerte ; 
Death is a gate of dreariness and gloom. 
That leads to azureisles and beaming skiei 



Yet spring^ awftkening breath will woo 
To feed with Undlieet dewi lU fitTonfU 
That blooniB in mossy banks and darhso 
Lifting the greenwood with its svany 

Fear not then* Spirit, death's disrobing 
So weleome when the tyrant is awake. 
So weleome when the blgot*s heU*tordi 
"Tis but the voyage of a dariuome hea 
The transient gnlf-drcaaof a startling 
Death is no f6e to Tirtne : Earth has u 
Love's brightest roses on the seaffoldb] 
Hingling with freedom's fiuieless Unrd 
And presaging the tmth of Tisioned bli 
Are there not liopes within thee, wUeh ' 
Of linked and gradual b^g has eonin 
Whose stingings bade thy heart look ftii 
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With tyrtaiiiy and ikltehood, and aproot 
The genns of misery from the h^Mi' heart. 
lUbe is the head whose piety wmild soothe 
The thorny pillow of unlMtppy erime. 
Whose impotenee an easy pardon gaina^ 
Watohing its wanderings as a fdeiid's disease x * ; 
nine is the brow wlioee mildness wonld defy 
Its fiercest rage, and braTe its sternest will» 
When fenced by power and master of the world* 
Thbn art'slneere and good ; of resolute wknA, 
Vine firomheari-withering eostom's coldcontronl. 
Of passion lofty, pvre and vnsnbdned; 
Earth's pride and meanness conld not tanqoish 

thee. 
And therefore art thon worthy of the boon 
Which thou hast now received: tirtneriiillkeep 
Thy fodtsteps hi the path that thon hast trod^ 
And many d^ys of beaming hope shall Mesa 
Thy spotless life of sweet and sacred Iotc. ^ 
Go, happy one, and give that bosom joy 
Whose sleepless spirit waits to catch 
Light, life, and rapture from thy smile. 

The Fairy waves her wand of charm, 
Speechless with bliss the Spirit mounts the ear. 

That rolled beside the battlement. 
Bending her beamy eyes in thankfiilness. 

Again the enchanted steeds were yoked, 

Again the burning wheels inflame 
The steep descent of heaTen*8 nktroddan way. 

Fast and far the chariot flew ; 

H 
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The Tttt and fiery i^obes that rolled 
ArcNmd the Fkiry*i pelaee-gmte 
Le wM d liy A<om degrees, aiid fooii appetred 
Sueh tiny twinUers as the planet Ofbs 
That there attendant on the mAnr power 
Widi borrowed light pnrsaed tfaor narrower way. 
Earth fioated then bdow : 
The ehariot paased a moment there 9 
The Spirit then deseended: 
The Mstlesseoersenr pawed the ongeBlal sinl. 
Snuffed the gross air, and then, their errand dooe^ 
Unfurled their pinions to the winds of heaTon. 

The Body and the Soul united thai, 
A gentle start eonfqlsed ISnthe's frame: ' 
ger ^ r ei ny eydids qoietly enclosed ; . 
Morelesa awhile the dark Mne orbs renained; 
She loeindaronnd in wonder and beheM 
Henry, wi» kneeled in silenee by her ed«d^ 
Watching her sleq> with looks of speechteas love^ 
And the bright beamfaig stars 
Hiat through the easement shone. 



NOTES. 



I. Pagb 1L 
The tun*» unclouded orb 
Rolled through the black edueace, , 
9sT0ND our atmosphere the lun would appear a raj^leia 
orb of fire in the midst of a black coneaye* The equal 
division of its light on earth is owing to the refraetioo 
of the rajrs by the atmosphere, and their reflection from 
other bodies. Light consists either of Tibrations pro- 
pagated through a subtle medium, or of numeroua 
imnnte particles repelled in all directions from tho 
luminous body* Its Telodty greatly exceeds that of 
any substance with which we are acquainted : obserra- 
tions on the eclipses of Jupiter's slitellites haye demon- 
strated that light takes up no more than 8* 7'* in passing 
from the sun to the earth, a distance of 85,000,000 
miles* Some idea may be gained of the immrase dis- 
tance of the fixed stars, when it Is computed that many 
yMurs would elapse before light could rea^li this earth 
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from the neareM of them ; yet ia one year lifht trateb 
5,408,400,000,000 miles, which is a distance 6,707,000 
limes greater than that of the son from the earth. 

I. Page 13. 
WhiUt round the ekariot*M way 
InnumerabU MyMtenu roUed, 

The plurality of worlds, the indefinite immeniity of 
tlie uniyerse is a most awftil "Object of contemplation. 
He who rightly feels its mystery and {prandeor, is in no 
danger of seduction from the falsehoods of religiou 
systems, or of deifying the prindple of the mirerse. 
It is impossible to believe that the Spirit that perfadss 
this infinite machine. Is angered at the consequences of 
that necessity, which is a synonyme of itself. AH that 
miserable tale of the Deyil, and Eye, Is Irrecondleahle 
with the knowledge of the stars. 

The nearest of the fixed stars is inconeeifably distant 
flrom the earth, and they are probably proportionahly 
distant from each other. By a calenlation of the 
yelocity of light, Syrins is supposed to be at leart 
64,284,000,000,000 miles from the earth.* That which 
appears only lUce a thin and siWery cloud streaking the 
heayen, is in effect composed of innumerable clusters of 
sans, each shining with its own light, and niuminatlng 
numbers of planets that ret olye around tliem. BfillifMi 

* See Ifjkbolson'a EneyelopcBdia, art. Light, 
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mnd millions of suns are ranged around nt , all attaodod 
by innumerable worlds, yet calm, regular, and hamo- 
aiotts, all keeping the paths of immutable necesiity. 

•!¥• paoi ar. 

Theie are the hired hravoee who dtfend 

The T!fra$U*9 throne. 
To employ murder as a means of justice, is an idea 
wbieh a nan of an enlightened mind will not dwell 
upon with pleasure. To mareh forth in rank and file, 
with all the pomp of streamers and trumpets, for tha 
purpose of shooting at our fellow-men as a mark ; to 
infllet upon them aU the variety of wound and anguish ; 
to leave them weltering in their blood ; to wander oyer 
the fi^ of desolation, and count the number of the 
dying and the dead— are employment which in thesis 
we may maintain to he necessary, but wbichnagood 
Vian will'contemplate - with gratulation «nd delight. A 
battle we suppose is won :-*>thus truth ia established !-^ 
thus the cause of justice is confirmed I It surely re- 
quires no common sagacity to discern the connection 
between this immense- heap of caiamitles, and the as- 
ffertioa of . truths o^ the maintenance of justice.. 

Kings and ministers of state, tJke real anthers of the 
calamity, sit unmolested iu their cabinet, while those 
against whom the fUry of the storm is directed, are, for 
tile most part, persons who have been trepanned into 
the senrlceror who are dragged unwillingly from th^r 

H9 
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peteeftil homes into the field of battle. A soldier is a 
fflan whose business it is to kill thtfse who neyer of- 
fended him, and who are the innocent martyrs of other 
men*s iniquities. Whatever may become of the abstract 
question of the justifiableness of war, it seems impossi- 
ble that the soldier siionld not be a depraved dnd un» 
natural being. 

To these more serions and momentous considera- 
tions it may be proper to add a recellectioii of the 
ridiculousness of the military charactier. Its first ee»- 
Mtuent is obedience : a soldier is, of all descriptfens of 
men, the most completely a machine; yet his professioB 
inevitably teaches him something of dogmatism, swag- 
gering, and self-consequence : he is like the puppet of 
a showman, who, at the very time he is made to stmt, 
and swell, and display the most farcical airs, we per- 
.feetly know cannot assume the most insigniffcant 
^stnre, advance either to the right or the left, but as 
he is moved by his exhibitor. — Godwin^* Enquirer, 

I will here subjoin a little poem so strongly expres- 
sive of my abhorrence of despotism and falsehood, 
that I fear lest it ^may never again be depf ctnred so 
vividly . TIds opportunity is perhaps the only one that 
ever will occur of rescuing It firom oblivion. 
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NOTES. 
FALSEHOOD AND VICE. 

. > •■ 
Whilst monarchfl laughed upon their i^oii^ 

To hear a famisl^ UMioa^ groaos* 

And hugged the wealth wrung ^rom the woe 

That makes its (Byes and yeins o^^rflow, 

Those thronesj^ high huilt upon the heaft. 

Of bones where frenziediamine sleeps. . 

Wligre slavery wields her scourge of iron. 

Red with mankind's unheeded gore^ ■ 

And war's mad fiends (be acene euTiron^ 

Mingling with shrieks 9, drunken jroar, . 

There Vice and Ffilsehood took their stand, . 

High raised aboye th^ ufihapi^ iand* 



FALSEHOOD. 

Brother I arise from the dainty fare, 

Which thousands have toiled and bled to bestow; 

A finer feast foi? thiae.hfugry ear 

Is the news that I bring of huinan wofs. 

And, secret oiie» wbAt hsst^ thou doneiy 
To compare in thy j;umid piide, witl^. me ? 
I, whose career, through the blasted y ear« ; . 
Has been tracked by despair and agony. 
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FALtlHOOD* 

What have I done I— I have torn the robe 

From baby trnth's unsheltered form. 

And round the desolated globe 

Borne safely the bewildering charm: 

My tyrant slayes to a dungeon-floor 

Haye bound the fearless innocent. 

And streams of fertilizing gore ' 

Flow from her bosom's hideous rent. 

Which this unfidling dagger gave— 

I dread that blood !— 40 more — ^this day 1 

Is ours, though her eternal ray 

Must shine upon our graye. 
Yet know, proud Vice, had I not giyen 
To thee the rob^ I stole from heayen. 
Thy shape of ugliness and fear 
Had neyer gained adnilssion here.' 

/ 

VICE. 

And know, that had I disdained to tofl. 
But sate in my loathsome caye the while* 
And ne*er to these hateful sons of heayen, 
GOLD, MONARCHY, and MURDBRgiymi; 
Hadst thou with all thine art essayed 
One of thy games then to haye played^ 
With all thine oyerweening bpast. 
Falsehood ! I tell thee thou hadst lost t^ 
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Tet wherefore this dispute ?— we tend. 
Fraternal, to one ebmmon end ; 
In this eold grate beneath my feet, 
Win our hopes, our fears, and our labours meet. 

FALSEHOOD. 

1 brought my daughter, Rbligion, on earth: 
She smothered^Reason^ babes in their birth ; 
But dreaded their mother's eye severe— 
80 the erocodile slunk off slily In fear, 
And loosed her bloodhounds from the den--> 
They started from dreams of slaughtered men. 
And by the Ught of her poison eye. 
Did her work o*er the wide earth frightfully : 
The dreadful stench of her torches flare. 
Fed with human fat polluted the air : 
The curses, the shrieks, the ceaseless cries 
Of the many-mingling miseries. 
As on she trod, ascended Mgh 
And trumpeted my victory !-— 
Brother, tell what thou hafc done. 

YICE. 

I haye etUnguished the noon^y sun. 
In the camagc^tmoke of battles won : 
Famine, murder, hell, and power, 
Wereglutlcd in that glorious hour 
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Which searchless fate had stamped for mm 

With .the seal of her security — 

For the bloated wretch on yonder throne 

Commanded the bloody fray to rise : 

Like me he joyed at th» stifled moan 

Wrung from a naUon*s miseries ; 

While the snakes, whose slime even him i^filed^ 

In ecstacies of malice smiled : 

They thought 'twas theirs — ^bnt mine the deed I 

Theirs is the toil, but mlDe the mee^ — 

Ten thousand yictims madly bleed. 

They dream that tyrants goad them there 

With poisonous war to taint the air ; 

These tyrants, on their beds of thorn. 

Swell with the thoughts '^ lurderous fame» 

And with their gains to iiti my name* 

Restless they plan from night to mom : 

I — ^I do all ; without my aid 

Thy daughter, that relentless maid» 

Could never o'er a death -bed urge 

The fury of her venomed scourge. 

FALSEHOOD. 

Brother, well : — the world is ours; 
And whether thou or I have won. 
The pestilence expectant lowers 
On all beneath yon blasted sun. 
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XHnr joy 89 oar: toils, our konbnrs-mMt' 

In th6 milk-whit0 and wormy wiadlng-slie^ i 

Sk flbort-liTod hopo, vnceasing care. 

Some heartless scraps of godly prayer, 

A moody curse, and.afrenzMiloep 

Ere gapes the grayes unclosing: deep, 

A tyrant*! dream, a coward!s «taM;> "*. . 

Hie ice that clings to a priestly heart, "< 

Ajudg«'»fxown,aconrtier'8.ipnile, ^ 

Make thegraat irhole for which we toil ; 

And, brother, whether thou or- 1 

Have done the work of misery; ■' 

It little bootat the toil and pain, 

Without my aid were more than vain ; 

And but for thee I ne'er had satb 

Tha guardian of heaYen*8 palace gate* t^ 

v. Pmb 41. 
nti$ d^ the ^entrmtUmt qf ^ke 4arih 
GoUtk€ fnme^ mmd i9$uej¥dm the womb. 
One generation passeth away and another genera- 
ion cometh, but the earth abideth fMr«Ter. The sun 
Iso arisetli, and the sun goeth dovm, and hasteth to 
lia plaoe where htf arose. The wind goeth toward tlu| 
iOitth, and tumeth about unto the north, it whirietli 
ibont eontinually, and the wind retameth again, ae« 
iordiog to^hiii etrealts. All the rirers run ihto tfie'sea, 
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yet the sea is not Ml ; unto tlie plaee wlMBce tht lifte 
come, thither shall they retwni again. 

XeelMtete^ difLi. 

V. Pa«b4K 
Bven at tke ietwei 
Which Ike keen fi'oH-^Hnd tf the w anHmf f ^femr 
Hoe eeaUered o» thefereei tetf. 
For, as the leaves, so springs the race of mi. 
Chill blasts shake down the leaTes, and wani*d aasw 
By Temal a^, the groye pats forth again : 
Age after age, so man is bora and dies.* 

Cemper^e Hmmari book fi. 

Y. Paqi 48. 
The tnob qfpeasanU, noblee, prieeUj amdkki^ 
Snave mari magno tarbantibns nquora yentis, 
E terra magnum alterins spectare'laborem; 
Non, quia yezari quemqaam est jneimda ToliqplM, ' 
Sed, quibns ipse mails eareas, qoia cernere aasie «t. 
Suave eUam belli certamina magna tueri. 
Per campos instiueta, tua nne parte peridl; 

* In this edition, the four lines of Oreek,.q«oM bf 
the author from Iliqdy Z*. 1. 140, are omitted,, and tiis 
translation substituted, as being more accepjdble to lis 
generality of readers. That of C^owper is ehoaea « 
nore coiteet, though not so agreeabla i« Pope*s> 
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8ed nil dulciiu est, bmie quam nranita tenere, 
JBidita doetrina sapieotum, templa serena ; 
Despicere unde queas alios, pasaim que videre 
.Srrare, atqae Tiam palanteis qosrere viUB ; 
Certare ingenio, contendere ndbilitate ^ 
NocteU atqne dies niti pnestante labore 
Ad tommasemergere opes, remmqne potiri. 
O miseras liomiaam menteis I O pectora csca !* 

iMO. Ub. iU 

V. Pa«»44. 

QfweaUhi 

. There is no real wealth hot the lahoiur of raim* 

Were the moantains of gold, and the rallies of silTer,' 

the world would not be one grain of eom the richer ;' 

no one comfort would be added to the hnnNUi' raeo. 

^ How sweet to stand, when tempests tear the midn. 
On the firm cliff, and mark the seaman's toil I 
Not that another's danger soothes the son]. 
Bat from sudi toU how sweet to feel secure ! 
How sweet, at distance from the strife, to view 
Contending hosts, and hear the clash of war I 
Bat sweeter far on Wisdom's heights serene. 
Upheld by Truth, to fix our firm abode, ^ 

To watch the giddy crowd, that, deep below. 
For erer wander in pursuit of bliss ; 
To mark the strife for honors and rmown, 
For wit and wealth, insatiate, ceaseless urg*d. 
Day after day, with labour unrestrained. 
O wretched mortals 1— race penrerse and blind I 

GfoocfVLncrsCiiff. 
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In coQseqiienet of our considenitloii for tiie predoMs 
meUdi, one man is enabled to beap to bimself Inxmiet at 
tbe expenoe of tbe necessaries of bis neighbonr ; a 
system' admirably fitted to produce all tbe farietles of 
disease and crime, wbicb never fail to cbaracterise tbe 
two extremes of opnlence and penury* A specolator 
takes pride to bimself as tbe promoter of bis country's 
prosperity^ wbo employs a number of bands In the 
manuflictiire of articles avowedly destitute of use, or 
subservient only to tbe unballowed cravings of luxury 
and ostmitation. The nobleman* wbo employs the 
peasants of bis neigbbourbood in building lila princes, 
until **Jampauea mrairo Jugera, rtglm moleff nlia- 
^[MMfil,"* flattera bimself that be lias gained tiie titia of 
a patriot by yielding to ibe impulses of vaiiity. Tie 
i^haw aikl pomp of courts adduces the same apology fer 
its continuance \ and many a fete bas been given, many 
a woman bas eclipsed ber beauty by ber dress, to 
benefit tbe labouring poor, and to encourage trade. 
Wbo does not see that this is a remedy which aggra- 
vates, whilst it palliates tbe countless diseases of so- 
ciety? The poor are set to labonr**for what? Not 
tbe food for which they famish: not the blankets for 
want of which their babes are frozen by the oold of 
their miserable bovds : not those comforts of civiUiap 

* These royal piles will soon leave but few acres for 
the plough. 



4ion without whlth oiviUsed mmJbi fur more mUefubU 
tinn the meuiest savage ; opprMsad a« he ia ^ jlll 4il« 
Insidioiis eyiJs, withiit the daflj and taunting proiipaal 
Y>f itii ianomerable benefltt aMidioiuily- exhibited befef a 
him: — no; for the pride of power, for the miserabli^ 
Uolationof pride, for the false ploasures of ^ckhiui^ 
dred^ part of society. No. greats avidimee is affMida^ 
of the', wide cMiBnded ttid radish Saiinakas of oivitf f ed 
maa than this fa^t: th6sa arts which are essevtial ti) 
his very being are held in the greatest contempt ; em« 
j^oyments are loentivie in an inverse ratio to theljp 
liSifalhasss* the jeweller, the toypwn, the actor gMQ> 
fime and: wealth by the ^asjoteiM of his nsellfasf «|p4 
rldloMioas art; whihit the cultivator otjlie «aitht&.hf} 
-wiihoirt wliom s6eiety mast cease toa^jhsh^ str^gfle^ 
thioa^ contempt and penury^ and .perifjb^.*by tluM 
famine wUdi, but for his nooeasiag oxartiws.w^uld 
flnnihilate the rtet of mankind^ - >.< 

- I will not ihsttlt common sense by .insisting .01^ ii^ 
doctrine of thejoatttral equality o|inaa> The queslioi^ 
Is not concerning itii 4asirablenes8» but itS; praetieabi- 
lity : so fii^ as it is practieable, it is desirable. That 
state of htnnan Sodiety which approaohes nearer to an 
equ4l partition of its benefits and evils should, emimri^ 

* See Rousseau, ^* DeTInegalite parmi lesHommes," 
0010 7. 
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jmtOw,* be- preferred: but so long u w« cooeelTt 
tbtti a wtnton ezpeoditure of henmn leboiir, noHfiir 
the necetsitieB, not eren for the liuraries of the maet of 
kodety/batfortheegotigiii and ostentation of a few 
of Its members^ is defensible on the ground of pubfie 
Jnstiee, so long we neglect to approzioiate to the re- 
demption of the hmntn race. 

Labonr fs required for physical, and Idsare for mo» 
nil improYement t from the former of these adraatafef 
tiie rich, and from the latter the poor, by the ineritable 
condition of their respective situations, arepredndsd. 
A state which should combine the adisBtagies of bod^ 
would be snhjected to the evils of neither. He that il 
defldent in firm health, or vigorous intellect is but hslf 
a man : hence it follows, that, to subject the laboarliig 
dasses to uimeeessary labour, is wantoAly deprittajl 
tiiem of any opportunities of intellectual isspforemeat; 
and that the rich are heaping up for thdr own srisdiiirf', 
the disease, Isssltude, and enmuij by wUdi their eidst- 
enee is rendered an intolerable burthen. 

English reformers exdaim against sinecures — but 
the true pension-list is the rent*roll of the landed pro- 
prietors : wealth is a power usurped by the few, Is 
compel the many to labour for their benefit. Tl|e laws 

* Making allowances on both sides. 
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whleh support this system derive their fbi«e from thot 
ignoranee and creduHty of its Tictimsi.they^ are- the; 
result of a tsonspiraey of the- few against the.rmaay^ 
who are themselves obliged to purchase this pro«emlfif 
nenee by the loss of all real eomfort. . ' . (fJT i 



' The commodities that substantially coBtribate to the. 
nbsistsnee of the.hutniui species form a ivery riiott 
catalogue: tiiey demand from us but a slender portioik 
of industry. If these only were pifcida^,.iBnd-.sufll''i 
ciently produced, the species of man would be :contik 
nued. If the labour necessarily required to produco 
^Mm were equitably divided among^ the poor* and, 
i^ iBorey if; if weire ^uitjfkUy- diyi^^ among, all^ 
^ach. m4ii*s share of labour wpji)d be light, and hU 
portion of leisure would be ampjle. There was a. time 
when this leisure would have been of small compara* 
tlve Talue : it is to be hoped that the time will come* 
when it will be applied to the most important pur« 
poses. Those hours which are not required for the 
production of the necessaries of life may be devoted 
to the cultivation of the understanding, the enlarging 
our stock of kn6wledge,' the reflhing our taste, and 
llms. Opening to us lie^ and more etquisite soufces of 
6i\JoymentV 

• ■ ■ • 

w w 9 W w w ^^9'*^ 

It wus perhaps necessary that a pinrlod 'of 'moiidpU)r 

18 
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•od opp fMio n «ho«ld snMity before a period «f cul- 
tivstad eqvality eoald fabtist. fiayAges perhaps irooM 
aeifir hate bete ezeited to the diteorevy mi truth and 
tlie faiTeotieii of art, bat by the narrow motlTee which 
•noha period affords. But, sorely, after the savi^ 
state has oeased, and men have set out in the glorious 
earesr of disoofery and InTentioil, BH>nopoly and'Ol^ 
ptesstoa cannot be neeessary to prerent then fr«B» 
ivtaminf to a state of barbarisa*---€rodfp|i»^ JBs* 
4«lrrr, Mu^ II. Sto oifo Pe^ /«t. Ustsir YIHi 
II. 



It Is a ealenlation of this admirable author, that sD 
Ae eODTeoienoes of ciYlUsed Hfe ndght be prodoeed, 
ir sodety would divide the labour equally among Us 
MMbers, by each indiTidaal being employed in labour 
t«# heinrt durfaig the day. 

T. Pa0s46. 
Orrs%i0ii 
iMvei kii fv{/e raving mad* 
I am acquainted with a lady of considerable aeeom- 
pUslBnents, and the mother of a numerous funily* 
whom tiie Chrlsllan reli^on has goaded to incurable 
Insanity. A parallel case is, I believe, within the ex« 
parlcBM of craty' physician. 



J^fua ji^'ic»pe hoi»la«8 IMitrittia, caro/ii|u^p«r8iitM. ./ 
^iViM^d<»;aI»^v|UreAQber■siatem|d•petl8|lt•«.^^ . i 

: : V. Pa«b 47. 

JEsen low i$ told, ... 
: Not •Tpn tlie intavcoiuaci «f the soxea ii jejumptf 
4wm.«faB 4oipotte of po«iUYo|n9tfftiitiotw Lmt p«<M 
iMida oreB to goT«ni the indJAisipUnabU wftnjtorliigs 0I 
pMflom to put fetters on the dearest ded^etioni of 
xeMOm and by appeels to the wiU^ to «abd«e itlie i^n 
Toluntary affections of our native. Love it inevitably 
•oiis9%«eBt ppoB tbo petd^Uon of lovMinees. Ltre 
iftHpers. updeff eoBstraints its yery esaenee is: liberty » 
i^ is. oopnpatible neither with obedienoe, Jealonsyy mw 
fear: it is there most pure, perfect, and vuliadliid^ 
where its TOtaries live in confidence, equality, am) Mr* 



' How long then oaght the sexual conneetlen toiart t 
what law. ought to speeify the extent of the grievaaees 
wM^ Ab^uld limit its dnration 7 A husband and wtfl 
migbt to cqntinne so long ntilted as they ^ote 4Mb 
other: any law which should bind them to cohabita- 
ikMi lor etna moment after the deciay of their aiSsetien, 



'I , 



* For now, men, desiring to aroid the infernal Mv 
gioBi,'Will freqaently betray their coantry and deaiaat 
parentt.' ■ 
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would be a most intolerable tynuuiy, and llie moit 
anwonliy of toleration. How odiooa an aimrpatioa 
of tlie right of private judgment should tlial law be 
considered, which should make the ties of friendsh^ 
indissoluble, in spite of the caprices, the ineonstaaey, 
the fallibility, and capacity for inproTement of the 
hwBan mind. And by so much would the fettere of 
lore be heavier and more unendurable than tlioee ef 
fHendship, as love is more vehement and tmpikAitm, 
■ore dependent on those delicate peculiarities of ^IsMh 
gfamtion, and less capable of reduction to tiie oatanri* 
ble merits of the object 

The state of society in which we exist is a nlitwe 
of fewdal savageness and imperfect civiliaatlon* The 
narrow and unenlightened morality of the Chfflstiai 
religion is an aggravation of these evils. It it not \Bven 
wM latdy that manlLind have admitted that hi^iplness 
U the sole end of the science of ethics, as of all other 
sciences ; and that the fsnatical idea of mortifying Ac 
iesh for the love of Ood has been discarded. I hnvf ^ 
heard, indeed, an ignorant collegian adduce. In flmv 
of Christianity, its hostility to every worldly feeliag I* 

* The first Christian emperor made a law by whkh 
seduction was punished with death; if the female 
pleaded her own consent, she also was punished with 
death ; if the parents endeavoured to screen the eriai- 
nals, they were baidshed, and their estates were oenis* 
cated ; the slaves who might be accessary vrere. bniasd 
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But If happiness be the object of morality, of all Ira* 
man anions and disunions ; if the worthiness of erery 
action is to be estimated by the quantity of pleasurable 
sensatiion it is calculated to produce, then the connec- 
tion of the sexes is so long sacred as it contrlbatcs t6 
the comfort of the parties, and is naturally dissolred 
when its evils are greater than its benefits. There is 
nothing immoral in this separation. Constancy has 
nothing tirtuohs in itself, independently of the pleasure 
it confers, and partakes of the temporizing sjpirlt Of 
Yice, in proportion as it endures tamely moral >defeetii 
of magnitude in the object of its indiscreet diofeil 
LoTeis firee : to promise for erer to loVe the s^mi^-wQiUiitlJI^ 
is not less absurd than to promise to belicTe.the sanib 
creed; such a vbw, in both cases, 'excludes us firomail 
enquiry. The language of the Totarist i»this: A^ 
woman I now 'love may be infinitely inferior to many 
others; the creed I now profess in«y be a masft'ot 
errors and absurdities^ bat I exclude myself from all 
ftitore information as to the amiability of the one, and 
the truth of the other, resolving blindly, and in spite of 
eonvietion, to adhere to them«— Is this the language of 

alive, or forced to swallow meltisd lead. The very 
oibpring of an illegal love were involved in the conii^ 
qaences of the sentence. — Giblion*8 Decline and Fall. 
Ae. vol. ii. page 210. iSee also, the hatred of thepri- 
nitlTe Christians to love, and even marriage^ page 98l^« 



enemiet. Persons oi aeiicacjr .^^^ 
luiited to one whom they find it im; 
spend Ihe loTidiest season of their lifie 
flflbrts to appear otherwise than they 
of the feelings of their partner or \h 
antnal olbpring : those of less genei 
nent openly aTow their disappointmei 
the renmant of that union, which or 
•olTef in a stale of ineurable Mcke 
The eariy edncatioii of their ohildre 
from the squabbles of the parents ; 
a iystematie sehool of ill-humour, j\ 
bood. Had they been suffered to pi 
when indiilbrenee rendered their ni 
would haye been spared many year 
would have connected themselyes i 
would haye found that happiness In 
conflrenial partners which is for ever 
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mirme: they Indnlge without restraint in tLcAmomy^ 
nd all the Httlie tyrannies of domestic liflo, whoi they 
aiew that their licdm is without appeal. If tifls eon* 
lection were put on a rational basis, each would b« 
ssnred that hal^tnal ill temper would terminate In 
Bpiaration, and would cheek this ▼iciouS' and dang^roitf 
Topensity, 

Prostitution is the legitimate olbpringof manrlaf« 
nd its accompanying errors. Women, for Vio other 
>rime than having followed the dictates of a natural 
ippedte, are driven with ftiry from the eomfbrtstmd 
ympatMes of society. It is less renial than nmrdar; 
tnd the punishment which is inflicted on hef who de«' 
ttroys her child to escape reproach, Is lighter than tho' 
ife of agony and disease to which the prostitute It 
rrecoverably doomed. Has a woman obeyed the im- 
»ulse of unerring nature ;--society declares war against 
ler, pityless and eternal war : she must be the tamo 
lave, she must make no reprisals ; theirs is the right 
»f persecution, hers the duty of endurance. She livetf 
ilife of infamy; the loud and bitter laugh of scorn 
icares her from all return. She dies of long and lin- 
gering ^sease : yet the is in fault, the is the criminal, 
he the froward ] and untameable child — and society 
brsooth, the pure and virtuous matron, who casts her 
M yui abortion from her undefiled bosom ! Sodety 
Lvenges herself on the criminals of her own creation $ 
ihe is fmployed^in anathematizing tiie Tioe to-day« 



' Tidoas and miserable beings, destr 
those exquisite and delicate sensibili 
ence> cold-hearted worldlings have d 
lag all genaine passion, and debasing 
feel^ which is the excess of generoi 
ness. Their body apd mind alike 
Iddeons wreck of humanity-; idiotej 
come perpetuated in their • miserabl 
distant generations suffer forthebij 
their forefathers. Chastity is a monk 
cal- superstition, a greater foe to na 
OTcn than unintellectual sensuality ; 
root of all domestic happiness, and ec 
half of the human race to misery, th 
monopolize according to law. A 
well have been devised more stuc 
human happiness than Marriage. 
I conceive that, from the aboli4ioi 
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oikert irith g^nevosity and self-deTotion. Bat this ia 
« subject which it is^ perhaps, premature to discnsa. 
That whidi will result from the abolition of marriage, 
will be natural and right, because choice and change 
will be exempted from restraint. 

In fact, religi<^n and morality, as they now stand, com- 
pose a practical code of misery and serritude : the ge- 
nius of human happiness must tear every leaf from the 
accursed booic of €N^, ere man can read the inscription 
•n his heart. How would morality, dressed up in stiff 
stays and finery, start from her own disgusting image, 
should she IooIl in the mirror of nature ! f^ 

VI. Page 59. 
To the red and baltftU $u% 
naifaifUljf twinkUe there. 
The north polar star, to which the axis of the ^rth, 
In Its present state of obliquity, points. It is exceed- 
ingly probable, from many considerations, that this 
obliquity will gradually diminish, until the equator 
coincides with the ecliptic : the nights and days will 
then become equal on the earth throughout the year, 
and probably the seasons also. There is no great ex- 
trayagance in presuming that the progress of the per- 
pendicularity of the poles may be as rapid as the pro- 
gress of intellect ; or that there should be a perfect 
identity between the moral and physical improvement 
of th9 boman species. It is certain that wisdom is not 

K 



becoming more and more perpcfndlenlar 1 
The strong evidence afforded by the hist 
iogy, and geological researches, that som 
natare has taken place already, affords 
sumption that this progress is not merely 
as has been surmised by some late astronc 
of animals, peculiar to the torrid zone, li 
in the north of Siberia, and on the banfe 
Ohio. Plants have been fbund in the fos 
interior of Germany, which demand the ] 
of Hindostan for their production.t Th 
M. Bailly j: establish the existence of a ] 
habit a tract of land in Tartary, 4Q». noi 
greater antiquity than eitheir the Indians 
or the Chaldeans, from whom these natloi 
sciences and theology. We find, firom tl 
ancient writers, that Britain, Germany 
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w^ci muob cold^i* than i^ prepjNit, apd that their great 
rivers v^ris %iniua|ly fro^e^ oyer. Astronpipy tithes 
v» also, ttiat since this period, the obliquity of thee%rth*a 
position has been comiderably^imjinisbed. f^' 

VI. Page 67. 
No atom ii/T thU twrbulenecfiiiifiU 
A vague and nnneccMUated Unfk^ 
Or acU but 09 U v^mt. and ovgH to act* 
Two examples will serte to render the ppsitf o^ hene 
asserted, more intelligible to us : we will borrow th^ 
aae tiom physical, the other from moral effects. In a 
whirlwind of dust, raised by a boisterous wind, how- 
eyer disordered it may appear tp our eyes — in the most 
frightful tempests, excited by coni^icting winds, which 
jconviitoe the waves, there is not a single atpm of dust, 
or of water, that is placed by chance, which has not its 
sufficient cause for occupying the space where it is 

m 

found, and which does n^t act precisely in the manner 
it ought to act. A geometrician, who knew perfectly 
the different powers which act in both these cases, and 
the properties of the atoms which are moved, will de- 
monstrate, that after the causes given, each atom acts 
exactly as it should act, and could not act otherwise 
than it does. 

In the terrible convulsions which sometimes agitate 
political societies, and which often bring about the sub*' 
version of an empire, there is not a single action, a sin- 
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gl« word, a single thought, a single TdUtfl^n, or a single 
passion in the agents which concur in lli« revolntion, 
either as destroyers or as yiedms, which are nat ne- 
cessary, and which act not as they must act, and wMeh 
do not infallibly produce the eifects which they ought 
to produce according to the situation which they oeea- 
pied in this moral whirlwind. Tliis would appear efi- 
dent to an intelligence capable of discerning and ap- 
preciating all the actions and re-actiong of the minds 
and of the bodies of those who isontribute to this rero- 
^ lution.* 

Sjftteme de la Nature, Premiere ParUefdukp^i. 

■ 

VI. Fage: 68, 
Neeeseitifl thou tnother qf the weridi 
He who asserts the doctrine of Necessity, means that, 
contemplating Uie eyents which compose the moral aa4 
material uniTcrse, he beholds only an immense and^nn- 
Interrupted chain of causes and effects, no one of whidi 
could occupy any other place than it does oeeapy, or 
act in any other place than it does act. The idea of 
necessity is obtained by our experience of the connec- 
tion between objects, the uniformity of the operations 
of nature, the constant conjunction of similar events, 
and the consequent inference of one from the other.— 

* Here also, a translation is substituted for th^ ^rigfr 
naly quoted b^ the author. 
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Mankind are therefore agreed in the admission of n^- 
cessity^ if they admit that these two circumstances take 
place in voluntary actioti. Motive is, to voluntary ac- 
tion in Uie human mind, what cause is to effect in the 
material universe. The word liberty, as applied to 
mind, is analogous to the word chance, as applied to 
matter ; they spring from an i^orance of the certainty 
of the conjunction of antecedents and consequents. 

Every human being is irresistibly impelled to act 
precisely as he does act : in the eternity which preceded 
bis birth, a chain of causes was generated, which, ope- 
rating under the name of motives, makes it impossible 
that any thought of his mind, or any action of his life, 
should be otherwise than it is. Were the doctrine of 
necessity false, the human mind would no longer be 
a legitimate object of science ; from like causes it 
would be in vain that we should expect like effects; 
the strongest motive would no longer be paramount 
over the conduct ; all knowledge would be vague and 
undeterminate ; we could not predict with any cer- 
tainty, that we might not meet as an enemy to-morrow, 
him with whom we have parted in friendship to-night ; 
the most probable inducements, and the clearest rea- 
sonings, would lose the invariable influence they pos- 
sess. The contrary of this is demonstrably the fact, — 
Similar circumstances produce the same unvariable ef- 
fects. The precise character and motives of any man 
on any occasion being ^iveu, the moral philosopher 

K3 
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could predict his acticms with as much certainty as tht 
natural philosopher could predict the effects of the mix* 
ture of any particular chemical substances. Why is 
the aged husbandman more experienced than the young 
beginner ? Because there is an uniform, undeniable ne- 
cessity In the operations of the material uniTerse.— 
Why is the old statesman more skilful than the raw po- 
Utician ? Because, relying on the necessary eo^inne* 
tion of motive and action, he proceeds to produce 
moral effects, by the application of those moral 
causes which experience has shewn to be effectaal. 
Some actions may be found to which we can attach 
no motives, but these are the effects of causes with 
which we are unacquainted. Hence the relation wfaieb 
motive bears to voluntary action is that of cause to ef- 
fect ; nor, placed in this point of view, is it, or ever 
has it been the subject of popular or philosophical dis- 
pute. None but the few fanatics who are engaged in 
the Herculean task of reconciling the justice of thslr 
God with the misery of man, will longer outrage com- 
mon sense by the supposition of an event without a 
cause, a voluntary action without a motive. History, 
politics, morals, criticism, all grounds of reasoning, all 
principles of science, alike assume the truth of the 
doctrine of necessity. No farmer carrying his corn 
to market doubts the sale of it at the market price. 
The master of a manufactory no more doubts that he 
can purchase the human labour necessary for Jii|| 
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purposes, than that his machinery will act as tt has 
been aecnstomf d to act. 

Bvt, whilst none have scrupled to admit necessity as 
influencing matter, many liare disputed its dominion 
over mind. Independently of its militating with the 
reeeiTed ideas of the justice of God, it is by no means 
obTious to a superficial enquiry. When the mind obt 
serves its own operations, it feels no connection of mo- 
tive and action: but as we Icnow '* nothing more of 
causation than the constant conjunction of objects, and 
the consequent inference of one from the other, as w« 
find that these two circumstances are universally al« 
lowed to have place in voluntary action, we may be 
easily led to own that they are subjected to the neces- 
sity common to all causes.*' The actions of the will 
have a regular conjunction with circumstances and cha- 
racters ; motive is, to voluntary action, what cause is 
to effect. But the only idea we can form of causation 
is a constant coi^unction of similar objects, and the con- 
sequent inference of one from the other: wherever tlii^ 
is the c^se, necessity is clearly established. 

Tlie idea of liberty, applied metaphorically to the 
will, has sprung from a misconception of the meaning 
of the word power. What is power ? — id quod polewi^ 
tiiat which can produce any given effect. To deny 
power, is to say that nothing can or has the power ta 
be or act. In the only true sense of the word power, 
it applies with equal force to the loadstone at tp tlMi 
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human will. Do you t^jok tbftM motlTM, which I 
shall present, are powerful enough to rouse him? is ^ 
question just as common as, Do yon thinfc-this lever 
has the power of raising this weight ? The adTocates 
of free-^nll assert that the will has the power of re- 
fusing to be determined by the strongest motiye: but the 
strongest motive is that which, overcoming all otlters, 
ultimately prevails ; this ^assertion therefore amounts 
to a denial of the will being ultimately determined hy 
that motive which does determine it, which is absurd. 
But it is equally certain that a man cannot resist th^ 
strongest motive, as that he cannot overcome a pl^^tcsl 
impossibility. 

The doctrine of necessity tends to introduce a great 
diange into the established notions of morality, and 
utterly to destroy religion. Reward and panishmeiit 
must be considered, by the Necessarian, merely as 
motives which he would employ in order to pvoeure 
the adoption or abandonment of any given line of con* 
duct. Desert, in th6 present sense of the word, would 
no longer have any meaning ; and he, who should ioi 
flict pain upon another for no better reason than that 
he deserved it, would only gratify his revenge under 
pretence of satisfying justice. It is not enough, says 
the advocate of free-will, thaflei criminal should be 
prevented from a repetition of his crime: he should 
feel pain, and his torments, when justly inflicted, ought 
precisely to be proportioned to his fault. But utility 
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tt morality; that which is incapitble of prodoctng hap* 
piaess Is useleflsj and though the crime of Damiena 
amat be condemned, yet the frightful torments which 
revenge, under the name of justice, inflicted on thia 
mihappy man, cannot be supposed to have augmented, 
eren at the long run, the stock of pleasurable sensation 
in the worid. At the same time the doctrine of neces-- 
idty does not in the least diminish our disapprobation 
of vice. The conviction which all feel, that a viper is 
a poisonous animal, and that a tyger is constrained, by 
the Inevitable condition of his existence, to devour 
men, deea not induce us to avoid them less sedulously, 
or, even more, to hesitate in destroying them : but he 
wodd surely be of a hard, heart, who, meeting with a 
serpent on a desart island, or In a situation where it 
was incapable of iigury, should wantonly deprive it of 
existence, A Necessarian is inconsequent to his own 
prindples, if he indulges in hatred or contempt ; the 
eompassion which he feels for the criminal is unmixed 
with a desire of ii^uring himi he looks with an elevap 
ted and dreadless composure upon the links of the uni- 
versal chain as they pass before his eyes ; whilst cow- 
ardice, curiosity, and inconsistency, only assail him in 
proportion to the feebleness and indistinctness with 
which he has perceived and rejected the delusions of 
free-will. 

Religion is the perception of the relation in whicl^ 
wa stand to the principle of the universe^ Bi^t if t^ 



IM NOT£S. 

prinoipU of tho uuiyarse b« not -an organic being, the 
model and prototype o/ man, the relation between it 
and human beings is absolutely none; Without somA 
Insight into its will respecting our actions, religion is 
nugatory and Tain. But will is only a mode of aniu^), 
mind ; moral qualities also are sudi as only a humsa 
being can possess 1 to attribute t^em tp the priacipl* 9I 
the universe, is to annex to it properties -incompatible 
W^ith any possible definition of its nature. It is probably 
thM. th^ word God was originally only an expression 
denoting t^Q ux^own Q^^s^ pf the known ev«nt§,)fhicb 
men p#PCi»i¥ed in tlie, universe. By the vulgar mistakt 
of a me||Aph0r Cor a real being, of a word for a thing, i( 
became a man, endowed with human qualities, and go- 
Teming the universe as nn earthly monarch goyerns hii 
kingdom. Their addresses to this imaginary being, inp 
deed, are much in the same style as those of subject* t9 
a king. They acknowledge his benevolence, deprecats 
his anger, and suppUcatQ his favour. 

But the doctrine of necessity teaches ua, that in M 
case could any event have happened otherwise thanljt 
did happen, and that, if God is the author of good, he ii 
also the author of evil ; that, if he is entitled to our 
gratitude for the one, he is entitled to our hatred for the 
other: that, admitting the existence of this hypothetic 
being, he is also subjected to the dominion of an immnl- 
Able necessity. It is plain that the same arguments 
which prove that God is the author of food, light, tad ' 
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WU, ptoyeliim also to be the anthor of potw^Q, dafkAMs, 
iiid death. The wide-wasting earthquake, the atonta, 
the battle, and tyranny, are attributable to- thia hy- 
'potiietic being in the same degree as the fairest foniiui 
'^f'lfature, sntashine, liberty, and peace. 

But we are taught, by the doctrine of necessity, thai 
Aei^e Is neitljef good nor evil in the universe, otherwisb 
than as the e?ents to which we apply these epithets 
-llftTe relation to our own pectdiat nkode of being. Still 
less than with the hypothesis of a God, will the doctrine 
of necessity accord with tlie belief of a future state of 
punishment. God made man such as he is, and then 
dtaned him for being so: for to say that God was the 
4d!^or of all good, and man the author of all eTil, is to 
say that onis man made a straight line and a crooked 
eMe/and another man made the incongruity. 

A Mahometan story, much to the present purpose, is 
#e<)orded, wherein Adam and Moses are introduced dis- 
l^tlAg before God in the following manner. ** Thou/' 
ttLfn Moses, ** art Adam, whom God created, and animated 
With ttie breath of life, and caused to be worslupped by 
the'ffidgels, and placed in Paradise, from whence man- 
Trtnd' hive- been expelled for thy fault.'' Whereto; Adam 
answered, ^' Thou art Moses, whom God chose for hia 
apostle, and entrusted with bis \^ord, by giving thee the 
tabfes of the law, and whom he vouchsafed to admit to 
discourse with himself. How many years dost thou find 
the law was written befbre I was created !*' €la.^ 
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Moaes, M Forty." <' And dost tlioa not find/' raplidi 
AdftiD, '* these words therein, And Adam rebelled egslsit 
his Lord, and transgressed ?" Which, Moses coofoM- 
Ing, "Dost thou, therefore, blame me,** eomtinnedhif 
** fordoing that which God wrote of me that I should dii^ 
forty years before I was created, nay, for what was de- 
creed concerning me fifty thousand years before tbs 
creation of heayen and earth 7*' 

Sale's Prelim. DU.toihe K^nm, p« MM. 

VII. Page 60. 
There is no Oodt 

This negation must be understood solely to aftett 
creative Deity. The hypothesis of a p«r?»diiig Spirit 
co-eternal with the universe, remains unshaken. 

A close examination of the validity of the proofe ^i* 
duced to support any proposition, is the only amsn 
way of attaining truth, on the advantages of wliMi Itis 
unnecessary to descant ; our knowledge of the eiist- 
ence of a Deity is a subject of such importance, that It 
cannot be too minutely investigated ; in coaseqnence of 
this conviction we proceed briefly and impartially to 
examine the proofs which have been adduced. It li ne- 
cessary first to consider the nature of bdief. 

When a proposition is offered to the mind, Itpereeivfls 
the agreement or disagreement of the ideas of which itis 
composed. A perception of their agreement is termed 
belii/. Many obstacles frequently prerent thiff percef- 
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itoiillrQailiiiinf InmediftU; Umm tlie mind altMiirttto 
lemofe, In order that the pereeption may be diitiaet. 
The mind is aetire in the invesUgration, in order to per- 
Ibet the atate of perception of the ration which the 
eonqponent ideas of the proposition bear to eadi, which 
la passive: the investigation being confused with the 
perception, has induced many falsely to imagine that 
the mind is active in belief-— that belief is an act of vo- 
lition—in consequence of whidi it may be regulated by 
the mind. Pursuing, continuing this mistalie, they have 
attached a degree of criminality to disb^eve; of 
widch, in its nature, it is incapable: it is equally inea* 
pable of merit. 

Belief, then, is a passion, the strength of which, like 
every other passion, is in precise proportion to the 
degrees of excitement. 

The degrees of excitement are three. 

The tenses are the sources of all Imowledge to the 
Mind ; consequently their evidence claims the strongest 
assent. 

The decision of the mind, founded upon our own ex- 
perience, derived from these sources, claims the next 
degree. 

The experience of others, which addresses itself to 
the former one, occupies the lowest degree. 

(A graduated scale, on which should be marked the 

capabilities of propositions to approach to the test of 

the senses, would be a just barometer of the belief 

which ou^ht to be attached to them.^ 

I4 



receive from each of them, which shoah 
the existence of a Deity. 

1st. The evidence of the senses, tf 1 
tppear to ns, if he should convince ov 
existence, this revelation would neces 
belief. Those to whom the Deity hai 
have the strongest possible conviction c 
But the God of Theologians is Incapat 
bility. 

Hd. Reason. It is urged that man ki 
ever is, roust either have had a beginnl 
isted from all eternity : he also knows 
Is not eternal must have ' had a cause. '^ 
«onlng is applied to the universe, it i 
prove that it was created : until that is 
atrated, we may reasonably suppose thf 
ed from all "eternity. We must prove d 
can infer a desiimier. The onlv idei 
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|h« amT^nia bat existdd from idt eternity, thap to cob* 
eeire % b^iug beyond its limits capable of creating it : 
if the nind sinks beneath the nireight of one, iS' it ao 
aUeviatioQ to increase the jntolerabllit^ of the burr 
then?- 

The other argument which is founded on a man's 
knowledge of his own existence, stands thus. A man 
knows not only that l^ now is, but that once he was 
not ; consequently there must have been a cause. But 
4iVLT JNleA of causation is alone deriTable from Uie conr 
ftaot conjunction of objects, and the consequent infen- 
encaof one from the other ; and, reasoning experimenlr 
ally, we cm only infer froip. effects, causes exi|ctly 
Adequate to those effects* But there GertidBly is a 
generatr?<9' power which is effect^ by certain viati^ 
j&epts; we caqnot proye that it is inherent iu tlie^p 
Instruvnents; nor is the contrary hytiolhesis capa;bV9 of 
^tenoBSlratiioii f wo admit tltat thegei^eratiyepow^fis 
inb(ni#IRel»ensibl«) ; but to iiuppose that the same eft'De^ 
ts -produced by an ^ternaf, omnisci^t, ovnipot^al 
lieing, leaves the cause in the same obscurity, but reiv- 
ders it ^ttore iucompreliensible. 

9rd. Testimony. It is required that testimony should 
not be contrary to reason. The testimony that the 
Deity eonyinces the senses of men of his existence, can 
only be adaiitted by us, if our mind considers it less 
probable that these men should have been tleceiTcd, 
than that the Deity should haye appeared to tlMBm* 
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Our retioB era nsrer admit the tettlaoBj of bm, who 
not only deetare that they were eye-witneaaos of adrap 
des, bat that the Deity was irrational ; for he ema- 
manded that he should be believed, he propoaed tiia 
highest rewards for faith, eternal pmdshmaits for fis- 
belief. We can only command Toiontary melioBs; 
belief is not an act of volition ; the mind is even pai- 
sive, or inyoluntarily active : from thb it is erident lliat 
we have no saffleient testimony, or rather tfiat testi- 
mony is insnAcient to prove the being of a God* It 
has been before shewn that it cannot be dedoeed fhaa 
reason. They alone, then, who have been eonTincad 
by the evidence of the senses, can believe it. 

Hence it is evident that having no prooft from cSlher 
of the three sonrees of conviction, the ndnd tawiui 
believe the existence of a creative God ; it is also eii- 
dent, that as belief Is a passion of the mind no degree 
of criminality is attachable to dtebelief ; and that they 
only are reprehensible who negMct to remove the falst 
mediom through which thef r mind views any anbjeet of 
discosdon. Every reflecting mind mnst acknowledge 
that there is no proof of the existence of a Deity. 

God is an hypothesis, and as such, stands in need 
of proof : the anus probandi^ rests on the theist. Sir 
Isaac Newton says: Hypothetes noHjmgo^ qu Updi 
ffnim ex phoBnomenU non dedneitWf kypotheHM v^fctm 

f 'Pye burthen of proving. 
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da odi et hypaih&tU vel me(dphytio€t, vel phifticte, vef 
qwdUdtum oepuUarum^ sen meehcudccB^ in philosophia 
locum novf kajb^vt.* To all proofs of the existence of a 
creatiTe God applj: this Taluable rqle< We see ^ vari- 
ety of bodies possessing a variety of powers : we merely 
kno^r their effects ; we are in a state of ignorance with 
respect to their essences and causes. These Newton 
calls the phenomena of things ; hut the pride of philo- 
sophy is VQwilHngto admit its ignorance of their causes. 
From the phenomena, which are the object^! of our 
senses, we attempt to infer a cause, which we call God, 
and gratnitously endow it with all negatire and eon* 
tradictory quidities* From this hypothesis we invetit 
this general name, to conceal our ignorance of eauses 
and essences. The being called God by no means 
answers with the conditions prescribed by Newton ; it 
bears eiery mark of a teil woven by philosophical con- 
ceit, to hide the ignorance of philosophers even from 
themselves. They borrow the threads gf its texture 
from the anthropomorphism of the vulgar. Words 
have been used by sophists for the same purposes, from 
the occult qualities of the peripatetics to the ^uvium 
of 3oyle, and the crinities or nebuloB of Herschel. God 

* I do not raise an hypotheirfs ; for whatever is not de- 
rived from phqenomena, is to be called an hypothesis ; 
and hypotheses, either metaphysical or physical, or 
grounded on hidden qualities, or mechanics, are not ac- 
knowledges! la philosophy. 

L8 
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is repraMBted ti ininito, ctflrnal, ineiMqirelieonUf ; 
lie is eontidiiad voder ererypnedieaie im «•» UMtte 
lofie of ignormace coidd fkbrieita. Bt«d his wonAip- 
pefs allow iliftt it is Impossilile to form any idea of 
luM : liiejr cxdaim widi the Freadi poet, 

Pamrt dire ee quHl etf , Ufamt eCre laf-jaeaie.* 

Lord BaeoB says, that '* Athdsm loaTea a aan to 
jKDse, to philooophy, to natnral piety, to lava, to ropo- 
fation; all which may be guides to an outward monl 
yiltoe, though religion were not ; hat saperstltioB &- 
momits all these, and ereet^h an absolute monirdif 
|n the minds of men; therefore atlmsm did aerar 
perturb states ; for it makes men wary of tlieniselTOiv 
as looking no farther, and we see the times inclined to 
litheism (as the time of Angostns Cmsar) were dfil 
times: but snperstition hath been the confndon of 
many states, and bringeth in a new primmm SMtnk^ 
tiiat ravisheth all the spheres of govemmoit." 

Bacon's Moral iffsooy omSt^^erwUtictL 

** The priouHve theology of man soon induced him Is 
fear and adore even the elements — ^gross and materiil 
objects t he uezt olTered his homage to the agents pre- 
siding oTor those elements, to inferior genii, to heroes, 
0r to men embued with superior qualities. By dOnt of 
Reflection, he began to simplify things, by submittiag 

* To tell what he is, you must be himselL 
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the who|e of nature to a single agenl^ to anintelllgencey 
to a unlYereal sonU which set this nature, and its parts, 
in motion. In asoendnig from cause to cause, mortals 
haye finished by seeing nothing ; and it is in this eh- 
gcurity that they have placed their God, it is in this dark 
abyss that their restless imaginations are continually 
labouring to fashion for themselves chimeras, ^hich 
will perplex them until a knowledge of nature shall un- 
deeeive them, regarding the phantoms which they have 
always so vainly adored. 

If we are desirous of accounting to ourselves for oor 
ideas respecting a Divinity, we shall be obliged to ac- 
knowledge, that, by the word God, men could only de- 
note the most latent, the most distant, and the most un- 
known cause of the effSects which they bdield. They do not 
employ this word until the springs of natural and definite 
causes cease to be visible to them ; as soon as they loose 
the thread, or when their minds can no longer follow 
the chain of these causes, they solve their difficulty, 
and terminate their researches by calling God the last 
of these causes ; that is to say, that which is beyond 
all the causes they know: — ^thus they only assign a 
vague denomination to an unknown cause, at wMch 
their indolence, or the bounds of their informatioii 
forces them to stop. 

Whenever it is said that God is the author of any 
phenomenon, it signifies that we are ignorant how such 
a phenomenon could be produced by the aid of suofa 



them. Id short, man has always respec 
manses of surprising effects, which hii 
vented him from unravelling. It was u] 
natore that men raided the imaginary 
DiTinity. 

If ignorance of nature gave birth to 
ledge of nature is calculated to destro; 
■ portion as man improves in knowledge, 
his resources augment: the sciences, 
and industry, furnish him with assists 
emboldens him, or procures him the m« 
the effects of many causes, which cease 
soon as he is acquainted with them. Ii 
rors are dissipated in the same propoi 
is enlightened. The enlightened man 
perstitious. 

It is only upon hearsay that whole n 
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far remote ages, their legislators and leaders made it a 
duty for them to do so. ^ Adore and beHeYe,** said 
they, "in the gods you cannot comprehend; trast to 
our profound wisdom, we know more of God than you 
do." ** But why should I trust in you IV " Because 
God commands it, and he will punish you if you dare 
oppose his will.'* *' But is not this God the subject in 
question ?" Nerertheless, men have always been gulled 
with this Juggling circle ; and the indolence of their 
minds induced them to think the shortest way was. to 
rdy upon the Judgments of others. 

AH religious notions are founded solely upon autho- 
rity; an the religions in the world prohibit invest!- 
iration, and forbid reasoning ; it is authority that re- 
quires belief in .God, and this Opd is only founded on 
the authority of some men who pretmid to know him, 
and to come in his behalf to proclaim him upon earths 
A Ood created by men, has doubtless occasion for hu- 
man agency to make himself known to mankind. 

Should, then, the conviction of the existence of a 
Gt>d be reserved duly for the priests of the fanatics, for 
metaphysicians, while it is said to be so necessary for 
the whole human race? But do we discover any har* 
mony between the theological opinions of the different 
inspired J or contemplative persons, scattered upon the 
earth? Do those who make profession of adoring the 
same God agree respecting him? Are they satisfied 
with thtf proofs ^ven them b^ their colleagiiei of hia 
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they oflar vpoD his natare, upon his eoudnci, apon Um 
nttimer of iBlerpretiiig hit pretended orades ? Is there 
a eoimtiyvpoii earth, where the scicnee of God is retUj 
ImMight to perfection i Has it receiTod, in any degree, 
the consistency and aniftMmity that we peroeiTO tofaiTe 
been acqaired by other parts of hnoan knowled^, by the 
Bost Bseless arts, by the most des^sed trades f Tlie words 
Mpiritgy imwuUerialUg^ creatiomj predesCituilioa, md 
grfite ; those numerous subtle distinctions with which the- 
ology, in some countries, is entirely filled, those ingeni- 
ons inrentions conceived by suocessiTO geaeraUoss of 
tinkers ha?e tended, alas ! ouly to perplex things, andte 
science the most necessary to man, has not hitherto te- 
qnired the least stability. Daring thousands of yetrs, 
Idle dreamers hare been continually relieTod by odien 
to contemplate the Deity — to diYine his hidden way^- 
to ioTent hypothesises adapted to doTelope this impor- 
tant enigma. The want of success has not discouraged 
theological vanity : God has always been the soljeet of 
conyersation : murders have been continually perpe- 
trated on his account, and yet this sublime being still 
remains most unknown, and the most disputed. 

Men would have been too happy, if, confining thesi- 
selves to the visible ol^jects, which interest then, 
they had employed half the efforts they have used is 
their resf^arches upon the Divinity, to perfect their real 
sciences, their laws, their morals, and their edocatian. 
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lYiey wouM hate been yet more wise and more fortii* 
nate, if they bad agreed to leave their unemployed pas- 
tors to quarrel with each other, and examine their pro- 
found labjrrintbs, so capable of causing^ dissentioni, 
without joinings in their senseless broils. Bat it is thie 
essence of ignorance to attach importance to what it 
does not comprehend. Human yanity strengthedif the 
mind against difficulties. The more an object is cod- 
eealed from our view, the greater effbrts we make to 
attain it, because it g^ads our pride, it excites our 
curiosity, and it appears to us more interesting. In 
fighting for his God, each man fights, in fact, but for the 
Interests of his own vanity, which, of all the passions 
produced by the eyil organization of society, is the 
most prompt to be alanped, and the most apt to produce 
▼ory great follies. 

Ify discarding for a moment the dismal ideas given ns 
by theology of a capricious God, whose partial and 
despotic decrees decide the fate of human beings, we 
wished to observe only that pretended goodness which 
•n men, even trembling before this God, agree to assign 
him; U we allow him the project they have ascribed to 
him of having worked only for his own, glory, to require 
the adoration of intelligent beings ; to design nothing in 
his works but the welfare of the human race, how can 
we conciliate his views and his dispositions with the ig- 
norance so truly invincible, in which this God, so glo- 
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riotts, and so good, leaves the mi^rity of mtnkiiid^oa- 
eerning himself? If God wishes to be known, loiad, 
and thanked, why does he not appear nndor fiiYOvrahlft 
colours to all those intelligent beings by whom hs 
wishes to be loved and adored ? Why does ha not mtke 
himself manifest to all the earth in an uneqnivoesl 
manner — ^in a method much more capable of eonviacinff 
us, than those private revelatioas which seem to se- 
ease the Divinity of a shameful partiality for some of 
his creatures? Would not the Aln^hty then haie 
more convincing means of discovering himself to mea, 
than those metaphorphoses, those pretended incana* 
tions, attested by writers of so little concordaaee with 
each other, in their recitals of these eivents. Instead 
of so many miracles, contrived to prove the mission ef 
so many legislators, reverenced by diiEerent nationi of 
the world, could not the sovereign of spirits ooavinee 
the human mind, of those things he wished to make 
known, by a single action. Instead of saspffptdiag the 
sun in the vault of the firmament ; instead of scatteriag 
the stars without order, and the constellatioBS wfaidi 
fill space, would it not have been more conformable to 
the views of a God so jealous of his glory, and sohe- 
neficent toman, to inscribe in a manner not subject to dis- 
pute, his name, his attributes, and his permanen| wishes, 
in indelible characters, equally legible to all tlie inha- 
bitants of the earth. No person could then doubt the 
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«xl8i6tto6 of a Ood, his clear wUl, hit Tidble intentions; 
Under the observation of a God so terrible, no one 
would haye had the audacity to break' his command- 
m^its ; no mortal would have dared to incur his anger : 
in fine, no man would have had the effrontery to impose 
on others, in his name, or to interpret his ordinances 
according to his own fancy. 

In fact, if even the existence of the theologie Ood, 
snd the reality of the attributes so discordantly assigned 
to him -should be admitted ; no conclusion caabe drawn 
fi*om such admission, to authorize the different forms of 
worship, prescribed to be rendered him. Theology is 
truly the Tub qfthe Danaides. By contradictory quali- 
ties, and hazarded assertions, it has, as it were, so ma- 
nacled its Deity, as to prevent him from acting. If he 
be infinitely good, what reason have we to fear him 1— • 
If be be infinitely wise, why do we trouble ourselves 
about futurity. If he be omniscient, why do we ap- 
prize him of our wants, and fatigue him with oar 
prayers 1 If he be onmipresent, why build temples for 
liimt If he be omnipotent, why present to him sacri- 
fices and offerings ? If he be just, how can we believe, 
that he will punish the creatures he has made so feeble? 
If he be omnipotent, how can he be offended, or how 
resisted t If he be reasonable, why is he displeased with 
blind mortals, to whom he has left the liberty of acting 
contrary to his wishes ? If he be immutable, by what 

right ^0 we pretend to induce him to chaus^e hia dAcs^^^l 

M 



If iMbt inooneeifftblttt why do w« Iroubi* ours^fti 
about him? If hb has spokin, why u hot thx vm* 
TSRiB CONVINCE]) 1 If the knowledge of a God is the 
■lost necessary, why is it not the most OTidebt and thi 
most clear.* 

Sytteme de la Nature. Seeonde Partie. 

The enllgrhtened and benevolent Pliny thns pnblidjr 
professes himself an atheist: — Qnapropter offigiem Dei, 
lonnamqne qnerere, imbecillitatis hnmanm reor. Qsii- 
qnis est Dens (si modo est alios) et qcaconqae in parte, 
totns est sensas, totus est visas, totus auditus, totos 
anime, totus animi, totus sui. — — — -..«.-. 
Imperfects vero in homine nature preoipoa solatis 
ne deum quidem posse omnia. Namque nee sibi po- 
test mortem consoiscere, si velit, quod horaini dedit 
optimum in tantis vits poenis : nee mortales mternitate 
donare, aut revocare defunotos ; nee facere at qoi ? izit 
non vixerit, qui honores gessit non gesserit, noliumqie 
habere in preleritom jus, preterquam obliTionis, atqat 
(ot facetis quoque argumentis societas hec com dee 
copuletur) nt bis dena viginta non sint, et molta sfaBi- 
liter efficere non posse.— Per qa», declarator haad 

* A literal translation is here substitnted for Ae 
French, <i^uoted by the author. The passages broortt 
together m this extract do not follow each other in the 
original, but are selected from different parts of the M- 
cond volume. 
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dubie, natars potentiam id quoque eMet, qaod Denm 
woeuaoiB.^-r'PUn, NtU. Hit. cap, dt Deo* 

The consistent Newtonian is necessarily an atheist* 
See Sir W. Drummond*s Academical Questions, chap, 
iii.— Sir W. seems to consider the atheism to which \X 
leads, as a sul&cient presumption of the falsehood of 
the system of gravitation : but surely it is more con- 
«istent with the good faith of philosophy to admit a 
deduction from facts, than an hypothesis incapable of 
proof, although it might militate with the obstinate 
preconceptions of the mob. Had this author, instead 
of inreighing against the guilt and absurdity of atheism. 



• Wherefore, I think, to enquire concemhigthe mode 
of being and likeness of Qod is to be ascribed to human 
folly. For whatever God is, (If he has any existence) 
and in whatever place, he must be all perception, au 
sight, all hearing, all mind, all life, and Self-existent. 

— — But it is a peculiar satisfaction to man, 

in all the imperfections of his nature, that God cannot 
do every thing. He cannot commit suicide even shonld 
he wish to die, the power to do which, givas to man th« 
greatest comfort amidst the numerous eviis of life : 
neither can God render human beings eternal : nor call 
the dead into existence ; nor make those who lived here- 
tofore, not to have lived ; nor those who have borne 
honours in their day, not to have borne them ; he has 
no power over the past, evcept that of oblivion ; and 
(if they will allow us to joke while discoursing about 
God) he cannot prevent twice ten from beiqg twenty, 
and many other things of the same kind; by which it 
is proved, without doubt, that what we eall God it the 
power of Nature. 

Ma 
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demonstrated its falsehood, his conduct would ^hayt 
been more suited to th^ modesty of the- sceptic, and 
the toleration of the philosopher. O:^* 

Omnia enim per Dei potentiam facta sunt : imo, quia 
natnra potentia nulla est nisi ipsa Dei potentia, autem 
est uos eatenus Dei potentiam non intelligere, quatenos 
causas naturales ignoramus ; adeoque stulte ad emdem 
Dei potentiam recurritur, quando rei alicujus, causam 
naturalem, sive est, ipsam Dei potentiam ignoramus.*— 
Spinota^ TraeU TheolopicO'PoL chap. i. p. 14. 

VII. Page 69. 
Ahatuerus, rise! 
'* Ahasuerns the Jew crept forth from the dark cayeof 
Mount Carmel. Near two thousand years have elapsed 
3ince he was first goaded by neTer-ending restlessness, 
to roye the globe from pole to pole, lyhen our Lord 
was wearied with the burthen of his ponderous cross, 
and wanted to rest before the door of Ahasuerus, the 
unfeeling wretch drove him away with brutality. The 
Sayiour of mankind staggered, sinking under the heayy 



* All things are eJSfected by the power of God ; yet it is 
because the power of nature is no other than the power 
of God ; we are moreover unable to comprehend the 
power of God as far as we are ignorant of natural 
causes ; therefore the power of God is foolishly re- 
ferred to, when we are ignorant of the natural cause 
Df any thing, or which is the same thing, with the power 
jof God. ^ 
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load, but ttttered no complaint. An angel of death ap- 
peared before Ahasuerus, and exclaimed iqdignantly, 
* Barbarian I thou hast denied reit to the Son oif Man : 
be it denied thee also, until he comes to judge the 
world.' 

A black demon, let loose from hell upon Ahasuerus, 
goads him now from country to country ; he is denied 
the consolation which death affords, and precluded from 
the rest of the peaceful grave. 

Ahasuerus crept forth from the dark caipe of Mount 
Carmel — ^he shook the dust from his beard — and taking 
up one of the sculls heaped there, hurled it down the 
eminence: it rebounded from the earth in shiTered 
atoms. This was my father ! roared Ahasuerus. SeTen 
more sculls rolled down from rock to rook; while the 
infuriate Jew, following them with ghastly looks, ex- 
claimed — ^And these were my wives ; He still continued 
to hurl down scull ^fter scull, roaring in dreadful ae^? 
cents — And these, and these, and these were my chil- 
dren I They eould die; but II reprobate wretch, alasl 
I cannot die ! Dreadful beyond conception is the judg- 
ment that hangs oyer me. Jerusalem fell — I crushed 
the sucking babe, and precipitated myself into the 
destructive flames. I cursed the Romans — but, alas ! 
alas ! the restless curse held ihe by the hair — and I 
could not die! ' 

Rome the giantess fell — I placed myself before th« 

falling statue— -she fell, and did not crush me; Nations 

M3 
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d disappeared before ine — b;il I renu 
,ie. From cloud-pn circled cliffs did 
knygelf Into the ocean— but the foaming b1 
lupon the shore, and the burning arrow of 
eed my cold heart again, I leaped into] 
ibyS3. and roared with the giants for tw 
loUuting wilh my groans the Mount') 
mouth — Bh ! ten long mouths. The to 
I'd-^and, in a fiery stream of lava, ctut n 
n by the torture- snaked of hell, amid the 
d yet continued to exist. A fores 
ed on wings of fury and despair in 
e dropped upon me from tho 
13 only singed my limhs^alns t it coi 
i Ihero. I now mixed witli tho butchera n' 
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hungry lion in the circus deyour me. I cohabited with 
poisonbus snakes, and pinched the red crest of the dra- 
gon. The serpent stung, but could not destroy me ;— 
the dragon tormented, but dared not to devour me. I 
now proYoked the fury of tyrants : I said to Nero, 
Thou art a bloodhound ! I said to Christiem, Thou art a 
bloodhound ! I said to Muley Ismail, Thou art a blood- 
hound ! The tyrants invented cruel torments, but did 
not kill me. H a I not to be able to ^e— not 

to be able to die — ^not to be permitted to rest after the 
toils of life— to be doomed to be imprisoned for ever in 
the clay-formed dungeon — to be for ever clogged with 
this worthless body, its load of diseases and infirmities 
— to be condemned to hold for millenniums that yawning 
monster Sameness and Time, that hungry hyena, ever 
bearing children, and ever devouring again her oif- 
spring ! — Ha ! not to be permitted to die I Awful avenger 
in heaven, hast thou in thine armoury of wrath a pu- 
nishment more dreadful ? — ^then let it thunder upon me, 
command a hurricane to sweep me down to the foot of 
Carmel,'that I there may lie extended : may pant, and 
writhe, and die!'* — — — — — — — — — 

This fragment is the translation of part of some Ger- 
man work, whose title I have vainly endeavoured to dis- 
cover. I picked it up, dirty and torn, some years ago, 
In Lincoln's-Inn Fields* 
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VII. Paob 66. 

/ mill beget a Son, and h§ lAoK bear. 

The sins of all the world, 
A book is pat into our hands wh«i children, called 
the Bible, the purport of n^faose hislory k briefly this: 
That God made the earth in six days, and there planted 
a delight All gfarden, in which he placed the first pair of 
human beings. In the midst of the garden he pUmted 
a tree, whose fruit, aithoagh within their reach, they 
were forbidden. to touch. That the Devil, in tha shape 
of a snake, persuaded them to eat of this frnlt ; in eon* 
se<}uence of which, God condemned both them and their 
posterity, yet unborn, to satisfy his justice by their 
eternal misery. That, four thousand years after these 
eyents, (the human race in the mean while having gone 
unredeemed to perdition) God engendered with the be- 
trothed wife of a carpenter in Judea, (whose virginity 
was nevertheless uninjured) and begat a Son, whose 
name was Jesus Christ ; and who was crucified and died, 
in order that no more men might be devoted to hell-fire^ 
he bearing the burden of his Father's displeasure by 
proxy. The book states, in addition, that thn soul af 
whoever disbelieves his sacrifice will be burned with 
everlasting fire. 

Daring many ages of misery and darkness this story 
gained implicit belief ; but at length men arose who 
suspected that it was a fable and imposture, and that 
Jtsus Christ, so far from being a God, was only a 
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like themselves. Bat a numerous S6t of men, who de- 
rived and still derive immense emoluments from this 
opinion, in the shape of a popular belief, told the vul- 
gar, that, if they did not believe in the Bible, they 
would be damned to all eternity; and burned, impri-^ 
soned, and poisoned all the unbiassed and uiiconneeted 
enquirers who occasionally arose. They still oppress 
them, so far as the people, now become more enlight- 
ened, will allow. 

The belief in all that the Bible contains, is called 
Christianity. A Roman Governor of Judea, at the in- 
stance of a priest-led mob, crucified a man called Jesus, 
eighteen centuries ago. He was a man of pure life, 
who desired to rescue his countrymen from the tyranny 
of their barbarous and degrading superstitions. The 
common fate of all who desire to benefit mankind a- 
waited him. The rabble, at the instigation of the priests, 
demanded his death, although his very judge made pub- 
lic acknowledgment of his innocence. Jesus was sa^ 
crificed to the honour of that God with whom he was 
afterwards confounded. It is ^f importance, therefore, 
to distinguish between the pretended character of this 
being, as the Son of God and the Saviour of the world, 
and his real character as a man, who, for a vain attempt 
to reform the world, paid the forfeit o/ his life to that 
overbearing tyranny which has since so long desolate 
tbeuniverse in his name. Whilst the one is a bypocriti* 
cal dsinon, who announces himself «a xIaQi^^^\ ^<(s^-> 
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passion and peace, even whilni be stretches forth his 
blood-red hand with the sword of discord to waste the 
earth, haying confessedly dcTised this scheme of deso- 
lation Jjrora eternity ; the other stands in the foremost list 
of those true heroes, who haye died in the glorious mar- 
t3rrdom of liberty, and haye braved tortnre, contempt, 
and pof erty, in the cause of suffering humanity.* 

The Tulgar, eyer In extremes, became persuaded that 
the crucifixion of Jesus was a supernatural eyent. Tes- 
timonies of miracles, so frequent in unenligHiened ages, 
were not wanting, to proye that he was something di- 
yine. This belief, rolling through the lapse of ages, 
met with the reyeries of Plato, and the reasonings of 
Aristotle, and acquired force and extent, until the di- 
yinity of Jesus became a dogma, which to dispute was 
death, which to doubt was infamy. 

CkrUtianity is now the established religion : he who 
attempts to impugn it, must be contented to behold 
murderers and traitors take precedence of him in pub- 
lic opinion ; though, if his genius be equal to his con- 
rage, and assisted by a peculiar coalition of dream- 
stances, future ages may exalt him to a diyiidty, and 
persecute others in bis name, as he was persecuted in 
the name of his predecessor in the homage of the 
world. 



* Since writing this note, I haye seen reason to sus- 
pect, that Jesus was an ambitious man, who aspired to 
the throne of Jndea. 
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^d same mMms that have sui^orted «Tery other po- 
pular bdllef, have sapported Christianity. War, im- 
prisonmeat, assassination, and falsehood ; deeds of un- 
exampled and incomparable atrocity have made it what 
it is* The blood shed by the votaries of the God of 
mercy and peace, -since the establishment of his reli- 
gion, would probably jsufElce to drown all other sectaries 
now en the habitable giobe» We derive from our an- 
cestors a faith thus fostered and supported : we quarrel, 
persecute, and hate. for its maintenance. Even under a 
"government which, whilst it infringes the very right of 
thought and speech, boasts of permitting the liberty of 
the press, a man is pilloried and imprisoned because he 
is a Deist^ and no one raises his voice in the indignation 
of outraged humanity.* But it is ever a proof that the 
falsehood of a proposition is felt by those who nse 
eoercion, not reasoning, to procare its admission ; and 
a dispassionate observer would feel himself more pow- 
erfully interested in favour of a man, who, depending on 
the truth of his opinions, simply stated his reasons for 
entertaining them, than in that of his aggressor, who, 
daringly avowing hia unigllllngness or incapacity to an- 
swer them by argument, proceeded to repress the ener- 
gies, and break the sp^it of their promulgator, by that 
torture and imprisonment whose infliction he could 
ciMnmand. 

V 

* Alluding to the ca&e of Daniel Mac Eaton. 
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the Jewi not been a fanatical race of men, liad eren the 
resolution of Pontias Pilate been equal to his candour, 
the Christian religion never could haye prevailed, it 
could not even have existed : on so feeble a thread hangs 
the most cherished opinion of a sixth of the human 
race ! When will the vulgar learn humility ? When vvill 
the pride of ignorance blush at having believed before 
it could comprehend? 

Either the Christian religion is true, or it is false : 
if true, it comes from God, and its authenticity can 
admit of doubt and dispute no further than its omni- 
potent author is willing to allow. Either the power or 
the goodness of God is called in question, if he leaves 
those doctrines most essbential to the well-being of man 
in doubt and dispute ; the only ones which, since their 
promulgation, have been the subject of unceasing 
cavil, the cause of irreconcilable hatred. If God hat 
tpokefirj why is the universe not convinced ? 

There is this passage in the Christian Scriptures : — 
•* Those who obey not God, and believe not the Gos- 
|»el of his Son, shall be punished with everlasting 
destruction." This is 'the pivot upon which all reli- 
gions turn : they all assume that it is in our power to 
believe or not to believe ; whereas, the mind can only 
believe that which it thinks true. A human being 
can only be supposed accountable for those actions 
which are-influenced by his will. But belief is utterly 

distinct from and unconnected with volition: ii ii the 

N 
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apprehension of the agreeaieiit or disa^T'eenient of dw 
ideas that compose any proposition. Belief is a pas- 
sion, or inyolantary operation of the mind, and, like 
other passions, its intensity is precisely proportionate 
to the degrees of excitement. Volition is essential to 
merit or demerit. But the Chrbtian rjeligion attaches 
the highest possible degrees of merit and demerit to 
that which is worthy of neither, and which is totally 
unconnected with the peculiar faculty, of the mind, 
whose presence is essential to their being. 

Christianity was intended to reform the world : had 
an all-wise Bdng planned it, nothing Is more impro- 
bable than that it should haye failed: omoisdenoe 
would infallibly have foreseen the inutility of a scheme 
which experience demonstrates, to this age, to haye 
been utterly unsuccessful. 

Christianity inculcates the necessity of supplicating 
the Deity. Prayer may be considered under two points 
of Tiew ; as an endeayour to change the intentions of 
God, or as a formal testimony of our obedience. But 
the former case supposes that the caprices of a limited 
intelligence can occasionally, instruct the Creator of 
the world how to regulate the uniyerse^ and the latter, 
a certain degree of seryility analogous to the loyalty 
demanded by earthly tyrants. Obedience, indeed, is 
only the pitiful and cowardly egotism of him who 
thinks that he can do something better than reason. 

Christianity, like all other religions, rest^ upon mira- 
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•Us, prophtciet, and martyrdoms. No religion tyer 
esdsted, which had not ita prophets, its attested mira- 
cles, and, above all, crowds of devotees Who would 
bear patiently the most horrible tortures to prove hi 
authenticity. It should appear that in no case can a 
discriminating mind subscribe to the genuineness of a 
miracle. A miracle is an infraction of nature's law, 
by a supernatural cause ; by a cause acting beyond that 
eternal circle within which all things are included. — 
God breaks through the law of nature, that he may 
convince mankind of the truth of that revelation which, 
in spite of his precautions, has been, since its intro- 
duction, the subject of unceasing schism and cavil. 

Miracles resolve themselves into the following ques- 
tion:*— Whether it is more probable the laws of na- 
ture, hitherto so immutably harmonious, should have 
undergone violation, or that a man should have told a 
lie? Whether it is more probable that we are ignorant 
of the natural cause of an event, or that we know the 
supernatural one ? That, in old times, when the powers 
of nature were less known than at present, a certain 
Bet of men were themselves deceived, or had some 
hidden motive for deceiving others ; or that God begat 
a'son, who, in his legislation, measuring merit by be- 
lief, evidenced himself to be totally ignorant of the 
powers of the human mind-~M)f what is ? oluntary, and 
what is the contrary ? 

* See Hume*s Essay, vol. ii. page 121. 

N 9 
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We hay» many instances of men felling -lies ; — none 
of an infraction of nature's laws — those laws, of whose 
goYemment alone we ha^e any knowledge or experi- 
ence. The records of all nations afford innomerable 
instances of men deceiving others either from Tanity or 
interest, or themselyes being deceived by the limited- 
ness oftheir views, and their ignorance of natural causes: 
but where is the accredited case of God having come 
upon earth, to give the lie to hia.^wn creations ? There 
would be something truly wonderful in the appearance 
of a ghost; but the assertion of a child that he saw one 
as he passed through the church-yard, is universally ad* 
liaitted to be less miraculous. 

But even supposiug that a man should raise a4ead 
body to life before our eyes, and on this fact rests his 
claim to being considered the Bon of God ;^the Hn* 
mane Society restores drowned persons, and because 
it makes no mystery of the method it employs* its mem* 
bers are not mistaken for the Sons of God. All that we 
have a right to infer from o\;ir ignoranoe of the cause 
of any event is, that we do not know it ; had the Mexi* 
cans attended to this simple rule when they heard the 
cannon of the Spaniards, they would not have consi- 
dered them as gods : the experiments of modem chemisr 
try would have defied the wisest philosophers of an- 
cient Greece and Rome to have aocougted for them on 
natural principles. An author of stfopg common sense 
has observed, that ** a miracle is no miracle at second- 
hand ;** ht might have added, that a miracle Is no mi* 



'notes. liJi 

s 

racl« in any case ; for cuHil wa ar« acquainted with all 
natural causes, we ha^e no I'eason to imagine others*. 

There remains to be considered another proof of 
Christianity — ^Prophecy. A book is written before a 
certain event, in which this event is foretold; how 
could the prophet have foreknown it without inspira- 
tion? how could he have been inspired without God? 
The greatest stress is laid on the prophecies of Moses 
and Hosea on th^ dispersion of the Jews, and that ef 
Isaiah concerning the coming of the Messiah. The 
prophecy of Moses is a collection of every possible 
cursing and blessing ;^ and it is so far from being mar* 
Tellous that the one of dispersion should have been ful- 
filled, that it would have been more surprising if, out of 
all these, none should have taken effect. In Deutero- 
nomy, chap, xxviii. ver. 64, where Moses explicitly 
foretels the dispersion, he states that they shall there 
serve gods of wood and stone: *^ And the Lord shall 
scatter thee among all people, from the one end of the 
earth even to the other, and there thou shalt serve other 
god9y which neither thou nor thy fathers have hiiown^ 
wengodM ^f nnrnd and stone.** The Jews are at this 
day i^markably tenacious of Iheir religion. Moses al- 
so declares that they shall be subjected to these causes 
for disobedience to his ritual: ** And it. shall come to 
pass, if thou wilt not hearken unto the voice of the 
Lord thy God, to observe to do all the commandments 

and statutes which I command you this day, that tUl 

N 8 
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not {uretoii^iiig to th« character of a prophet; have ne« 
yertheless, in this sense, prophecied. 



Lord Chesterfield was never yet taken for a prophet, 
eTen by a bishop, yet he uttered this remarkable pre- 
diction : *' The despotic government of France is screw» 
ed up to the highest pitch; a revolution is fast ap- 
proaching ; tliat revolution, I am convinced, will be rar 
dical and sanguinary." This appeared in the letters of 
the prophet long before the accomplishment of this 
wonderful prediction, ^ow, have these particulars 
come tA pass, or have they not? If they have, how 
could the Earl have foreknown them without inspira- 
tion ? If we admit the truth of th^^hristian Teligion 
on testimony such as this, we must admit, on the same* 
strei^^b of evidence, that God has affixed the idghest 
rewards to belief, and the eternal tortures of the neveiv 
dying worm to disbelief ; both of which hftve been de- 
monstrated to be involuntary. 

The last proof of the Christian religion depends on 
the influence of the Holy Ghost. Theologians divide 
the influence of the Uoly Ghost into its ordinary and 
extraordinary modes of operation. The latter is sup- 
posed to be that which inspired the Prophets- and Apos- 
tles ; and the former to be the grace of God, which 
summarily makes known the truth of his revelation, tp 
those whose mind is fitted for its reception by a sub- 
missive perusal of his word. Persons convinced in this 
maooer, can do any thing but accoaht for their convic- 
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tlon, describe the time at which it happened, or the man' 
ner in which it came upon them. It is supposed to enter 
the mind by 'other channels than those of the genses, 
and therefore professes to be superior to reason found- 
ed on their experience. 

Admitting, however, the useflilness or possibility of 
a diTine revelation, unless we demolish the foundations 
of all human knowledge, it is requisite that our reason 
should previously demonstrate its genuineness ; for, be- 
fore we- extinguish the steady ray of reason and com- 
mon sense, it is fit that we should discover whether we 
cannot do without their assistance, whether or no 
there be any other which may suffice to ^xade us 
through the labyrinth of life:* for, if a man is to be 
inspired upon all occasions, If he- is to be sore of a 
thing because he is sure, if the ordinary operations of 
the spirit are not to be considered very extraordinary 
modes of demonstration, if enthusiasm is to usurp the 
place of proof, and madness that of sanity, all reasoning 
is superfluous. The Mahometan dies fighting for his 
prophet, the Indian immolates himself at the chariot 
wheels of Brahma, the Hottentot worships an insect, 
the Negro a bunch of feathers, the Mexican sacrifice 
human victims ! Their degree of conviction must cer^ 
tuinly be very strong: it cannot arise from conviction, 
it must from feelings, the reward of their prayers. If 

* See Locke's Essay on the Human Understanding, 
book iv. chap. xiz. on Enthusiasm. 
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each of these should affirm, in opposition to the strong* 

est possible arguments, that inspiration carried internal 

eridence, I fear their inspired brethren, the orthodox 

Missionaries, would be so uncharitable as to prononnce 

them obstinate. 

Miracles cannot be received as testimonies of a dis 

puted fact, because all human testimony has eter been 

iosufficient to establish the possibility ' of ndrades. 

That which is incapable of proof itself, is no proof of 

any thing else. Prophecy has also been rejected by th« 

test of reason. Those, then, who ha?e been actually 

inspired, are the only true belieters in the 'ChfistiM 

religion* 

Mox numine viso 
Tirginei tumuere sinus, innuptaque mater 
Areano stupuit com^rferi Tiscera partu 
Auctorem paritura suum. Mortalia corda 
Artificem texere poll, latpttque sub uno 
Pectore, qui totum late complectitur orbem. 

daudian^ Carmen PasehtUe,^ 

Does not so monstrous and disgusting an absurdity 
carry its own infamy and refutation with itself ?. 

* The Deity re?«aled — ^with mystic charge. 
The Virgin felt her teeming womb enlarge— ^ 
Her Maker*s future mother, ne'er consigned 
To human arms. — Deep wonder fill'd her mind, 
As in her breast the ripening burden lay,* 
An embrlo god-head springing into day, 
UeaTen's architect one bosom did enfold. 
And he, whom earth, npr seas, nor skies am hold, 
|Iid his vast essence in a human mould. 
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Vin. Pacb78. 
Him, fsiiUJrom hope to hope the blUs purtnfng^ 
Which, from the exhanstiesi lore of human weal 
Damns on the virtHomt mind} the thougklfthal rite 
In time-destroying infiniteness. gift 
With self-enshrined etemilg, 8fc. 
Time is our consciousness of the soecession of idets 
in our mind. Yi?id sensation, of either pain or plea* 
fare, malies the time seem long, as the common phrase 
is, beeanse it renders ns more acutdy eonsdons of onr 
ideas. If a mind be eonsdons of an hundred ideas 
daring one minute, by the clock, and of two hundred 
daring another, the latter of these spaces would acto- 
*ally occupy so much greater extent in the mind as two 
exceed one in quantity. If, therefore, the haHianniind» 
by any future improTement of its sensibility, shonld 
become conscious of an infinite number of ideas in a 
minute, that minute would be eternity. I do not hence 
infer that the actual space between the birth and death 
of a man will ever be prolonged ; but that his sensi- 
bility is perfectible, and that the number of ideas 
which his mind is capable of receiving is indefinite.-- 
One man is stretched on the rack during twelve hours; 
another sleeps soundly in his bed ; the difference of time 
perceived by these two persons is immense ; one hardly 
will believe that half an hour has elafpsed , the other 
could credit that eenturies had flown during his agony. 
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Thus, the life of a man of vlrttfli and talent, who should 
die in his thirtieth year, is, with regard to his own 
feelings, longer than that of a miserable priest-ridden 
slave, who dreams out a century of dulness. The one 
has perpetually cultivated his mental faculties, has ren- 
dered himself master of his thoughts, can abstract and 
generalize amid the lethargy of every-day business; 
the other can slumber over the brightest moments of 
his being, and is unable to remember the happiest hour 
0f his life. Perhaps the perishing ephemeron enjoys 
a longer life than the tortoise. 

Dark flood of time ! 
Roll as it listeth thee — I measure not 
By nyonths or moments thy ambiguous course. 
Another may stand by me on the brink 
And watch the bubble whirled beyond his k»:n 
That pauses at my feet. The sense of love. 
The thirst for action, and the impassioned thought, 
Prolong my being: if I wake namore, 
My life more actual living will contain 
Than some grey veterans of the world's cold school, 
Whose listless hours un profitably roll, 
By one enthusiast feeling unredeemed. ' 

See Godnin'^s Pol, Jus. vol. i. page 41 1 ; and Con* 
dorcet, EsquUse dWn Tableau Jliitorique dee 
Progreti de VStprit Hnrnain, Epoque iz. 



The ori^n of man, like that of the ani 
he is a pari, is eoTeloped in irapenetral 
His generations either had a beginning, < 
The weight of OTidence in favour of 
suppositions seems tolerably equal ; an< 
unimportant to the present argument wh' 
The language spoken, however, by the 
nearly all religions seems to prove, that 
period man forsook the path of nature, 
the purity and happiness of Kts bein| 
appetites. The date of this event seei 
been that of >some great change in the 
earth, with which it has an obvious cor 
The allegory of Adam and Eve eating 
evil, and entailing upon their posterity 
God, and the loss of everlasting life, ado 
explanation than the disease and crime tl 
from nnnatural diet. 'Milfon wii«i tut wmI 
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A lazar-house it seemM ; wherein weire laid 
Numbers of all diseased : all maladies 
Of g^hastly spasm, or racking torture, qualms 
Of heart'^sick agony, all feverous kinds, 
Convulsions, epilepsies, fierce catarrhs. 
Intestine stone and ulcer, cholic pangs, 
Deemoniac frenzy, moping melancholy. 
And moon-struck madness, pining atrophy. 
Marasmus, and wide-wasting pestilence, 
Dropsies, and asthmas, and joint-racking rheums. 

And how many thousands mere migiit not be added 
to this frightful catalogue ! 

The story of Prometheus is one likewise which, al- 
though nnlyersally admitted to be allegorical, has never 
been satisfactorily explained. Prometheus stole fire 
from heaven, and was chained for this crime to Mount 
Caucasus, where a vulture continually devoured his 
Kver, that grew to meet its hunger. Hesiod says, that, 
before the time of Prometheus, mar kind were exempt 
from suffering; that they enjoyed a vigorous youth, 
%nd that death, when at length it canoe, approached like 
ileep, and gently closed their eyes. Again, so general 
was this opinion, that Horace, a poet of the Augustan 
age, writes — 

Audax omnia perpeti, 

Gens humana ruit per vetitum nefas; 

O 
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Audax lapeti genus 
Ignem fraude mala gentibus intaiit ! 

Post ignem «theria domo 
Subductam, macies et nova febriam 

Term incabuit cohors, 
Semotique prius tarda necessitas 

Lethi corripuit gradum.* 

How plain a language is spoken by all this. Prome- 
theus (who represents the human race) effected some 
great change in the condition of his nature, and applied 
fire to culinary purposes ; thus inventing an expedient 
for screening from his disgust the horrors of the sham* 
bles. From this moment his vitals were devoured by 
tlie vulture of disease. It consumed his being in every 
shape of its loathsome and infinite variety, inducing tho 
soul-quelling sinkings of premature and violent death. 
All vice, arose from the ruin of healthful innocence. 
Tyranny, superstition, commerce, and inequality, were 
then first known^when reason vainly attempted to 

* Thus from the sun^s etherial beam 
When bold Prometheus stole 1h* enlivening flame. 

Of fevers dire a ghastly brood, 
Tilt then unknown, the unhappy fraud pursu'd ; 

On earth their horrors baleful spread, 
And the pale monarch of the dead, 

Till then slow-moving to his prey, 
Precipitately rapid swept his way. 

Francis's Horace, Book i. Ode S. 
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^id« the wanderings of exacerbated passion, I coa- 
clude this part of the subject with an extract from Mr. 
Newton's Defence of Vegetable Regimen, from whom 
I have, borrowed this interpretation of the fable of 
Prometheus. 

**^ Making aHowance for such transposition of the 
events of the allegory as time, might produce, after the 
important truths were forgotten, which this portion of 
thelaneient mythology was intended to transmit, the 
drift of the fable seems to be this : — Man at his creation 
was endowed with the gift of perpetual youth; that is^ 
he was not formed to be a sickly suffering creature as 
we now see him, bat to enjoy health, and. to sink by 
slow degprees into the bosom of his parent earth with- 
out disease or pain. Prometheus first taught the use 
of animal food, (primus bovem occidlt Prometheus*) 
and of fire, with which to render it more digestible and 
pleasing to the taste. Jupiter, and the rest of the gods, 
foreseeing the consequences of these inventions, were 
amused or irritated at the short-sighted devices of the 
newly-formed creature, and left him to experience the 
sad effects of them. ' Thirst, the necessary concomitant 
of a fiesh diet, (perhaps of all diet vitiated by cull* 
nary preparation) ensued ; water was resorted to, and 
man forfeited the inestimable gift of health which he 



* Prometheus first killed an ox. Piin. Nat» Hist. lib« 
Tii. sect 57. 
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had receWed from heaTcn; be became ^teased, tb« 
partaker of a precarioas ezisteDee, and no kmger dt- 
seended slowly to bis graire.*** 

^ ' But just disease to laxnry succeeds. 
And OTery death its own ayen^r breeds; 
The fury passions from that blood beg^an. 
And turned on ifiiui a fiercer sayage — man. 

Man, and the ammals whom he has infected with hts 
society, or deprayed by his dominion, are alone £9- 
eased. T%e wild hog, the mouflon, the bison, and th« 
wolf, are perfectly exempt from malady, and inrariably 
die, either from external yiolence, or natural old age. 
But the domestic bog,* the sheep, the cow, and the dog, 
are subject to an incredible yariety of distempers ; and, 
like the eorropters of their nature, haye physicians who 
tiffiye upon their miseries. The superemisence of naa 
Is like Satan's, a supereminence of pain, and the ma- 
jority of his species, doomed to penary, ^sease, and 
crime, haye reason to curses the untoward eyent, thai 
by enabling him to communicate his sensations, raised 
bim aboye the leyel of his fellow animals. But the 
steps that haye been taken are irreyocable. The whole 
of human science is comprised in one question : — ^How 
can the advantages of intellect and ciyilization be re- 

* Return to Nature. Cadell, ISU. 
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conciled with the liberty and pure pleasures of a natural 
life ? How can we take the benefits, and reject the evils 
of the system, which is now interwoyen with all the 
fibres of our being? I believe that abstinence from 
animal food and spirituous liquors would in a great 
measure capacitate ns for the solution of this important 
question. 

It is true, that mental and bodily derangement is at- 
tributable in part to other deviations from rectitude and 
nature than those which concern diet. The mistakes 
cherished by society respecting the connecHon of the 
sexes, whence the misery and diseases of unsatisfied 
celibacy, un enjoying prostitution, and the premature 
arrival of puberty necessarily spring ; the putrid atmo« 
sphere of crowded cities Ohe exhalations of chemical 
processes ; the muffling of our bodies in superfluous 
apparel ; the absurd treatment of infants : — all these, 
and innumerable other causes, contribute their mite to 
the mass of human evil. ' 

Comparative anatomy teaches us that man resembles 

frugivorpus animals in every thing, and carnivordus in 

nothing ; he has neither claws wherewith to seize his 

prey, nor distinct and pointed teeth to tear the living 

fibre. A Mandarin of the first class, with nails two 

inches long, would probably find them, alone, InelB- 

cient to hold even a hare. After every subterfuge of 

gluttony, the bull must be degraded into the ox, and 

the ram into the wether, by an unnatural and inhuman 

O S 
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operation, that the flaccid fibra may offer a faiater 
reaistanee to rebellioos nature. It is only by softemn;r 
and disguiaingr dead flesh by culinary preparation, that 
it is rendered susceptible of pastication or digestion ; 
and that the sight of its bloody juices and raw horrcr 
does not excite intolerable loathing and disgust. Li&i 
the advocate of animal food force himself to a deeisive 
experiment on its fitness, and, as Plutarch recommends, 
tear a llYing lamb with his teeth, and plunging hU 
head into its vitals, slake his thirst with the steaming 
blood ; when fresh from the deed of horror, let hiui 
reyert to the irresistible instincts of nature that would ' 
rise in judgment against it, and say. Nature formed ate 
for such work as this. Then, and then only,^wo«ild he 
be consistent. 

Man resembles no carnivorous animal. There is do 
exception, unless man be one, to the rule of herbivo- 
rous-animals having cellulated colons. 

The orang-outang perfectly resembles man both n 
the -order and number of his teeth. The orang-outai < 
is the most anthropomorphous of the ape tribe, all r.f 
which are strictly frugivorous. There is no oth* r 
species of animals, which live on diiferent food, \\ 
which this analogy exists. * In many fruglvoroi- ; 
animals, the canine teeth are more pointed and diatincc 

* Cuvier, Logons d*Anat. Comp. tom. iii. pages i<"J 
a73, 44By 46^, 480. He«s'ti Cyclopoedia, article Man. 
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than thas# of man. The resemblanc0 also of the bn- 
man stomach to that of the orang-outang, is greater 
than to that of any other animal. 

The intestines are also identical with those of herbi- 
Torous animals, which present a larger sarface for 
absorption, and have ample and cellulated colons.-*— 
The coBcum also, though short, is larger than that of 
carnivorous animals ; and even her« the orang-oatang 
retains its accustomed similarity. 

The structure of the human frame, then, is that of 
one fitted to a pure vegetable diet, in every essential 
particular. It is true, that the reluctance to abstain 
from animal food, in those- wh(^ have been long accus- 
tomed to its stimulus, is so great in some persons of 
weak minds, as to be scarcely overcome ; but this is 
far from bringing any argument in its favour. A 
lamb, which was fed for some time on flesh by a ship's 
crew, refused its natural diet at the end of the voyage. 
There are numerous instances of horses, sheep, oxen, 
and even wood-pigeons, having been taught to live upon 
flesh, until they have loathed their natural aliment.-*- 
Young children evidently prefer pastry, oranges, ap- 
ples, and other fruit, to the flesh of animals, until, by 
the gradual depravation of the digestive organs, the 
free use of vegetable has, fur a time, produced serious 
inconveniences ; for a time, I say, since there never 
was an instance wherein a change from spirituous 11- 
qtiors and animal fbod to vegetables and pure water, 
has failed ultimately to invigorate the body^ by tea- 



I0G NOTES. 

dering its jidees bland tnd consentaiieoiis, mod to re* 
store to the mind thatcheerfolness and elasticity, wlaeli 
not one in fifty possesses on the present syston. A 
love of strong liquors is also with ditlcalty tanght to 
infants. Almost every one remembers the wry fMfs 
which the first glass of port produced. Unsophisti- 
cated instinct is invariably unerring ; bat to decide on 
the fitness of animal food, from the penrerted appetites 
which its constrained adoption produces, is to make 
Uie criminal a judge in his own cause; it is even 
worse, it is appealing to the infatuated drunkard in s 
question of the salubrity of brandy. 

What is the cause of'flM>rbid action in the animal 
system ? Not the air we breath, for our fellow deni- 
zens of nature breathe the «ame uninjured: not the 
water we drink, (if remote from the pollutions of man 
and his invjentions*) for the animals drink it too ; not 
the earth we tread upon ; not the unobscnred sight of 
glorious nature, in the wood, the field, or the expanse 
of sky and ocean ; nothing that we are or do in com- 
mon with the undeceased 4nhabitants of the forest. 
Something then wherein we differ from them: our 
habit of altering our food by fire, so that our appetite 

♦ The necessity of resorting to some means of puri- 
fying water, and the disease which arises from its artnl- 
teration in civilized countries, is sufficiently apparent.^ 
See Dr. Lanibe*s Keports on Cancer. I do not assert 
that the use of water is in itself unnatural, but that the 
unpervertc«! palate would swallow no liquid cajiable 
ol' occaoioiiinj; disease. 
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is no longer a just criterion for tlie fitness of its grati- 
fication. Except in children there remain no traces 
ofthat instinct which determines, in all other animals, 
what aliment is natural or otherwise ; and so perfectly 
obliterated are they ^n the reasoning adults of our 
species, that it has become necessary to urge considera- 
tions drawn from comparative anatomy, to prove that 
we are naturally frugivorous. 

Crime is madness. Madness is disease, \yhenever 
the cause of disease shall be discovered, the root, from 
which all vice and misery have so long overshadowed 
the globe, will lie bare to Jte axe. All the exertions 
of man, from that moment, may be considered m 
tending to the clear profit of his species. No sane 
mind in a sane body resolves upon a real crime, ft 
is a man of violent passions, blood>shot eyes, and 
swollen veins, that alone can grasp the knife of mur- 
der. The system of a simple diet promises no Uto- 
pian advantages. It is no mere reform of legislation, 
whilst the furious passions and evil propensities of Iha 
human heart, in whichithad its origin, are still unassua- 
ged. It strikes at the root of all evil, and is an experi- 
ment which may be tried with success, not alone by na- 
tions, but by small societies, families, and even indivi- 
duals. In no cases has a return to vegetable diet pro- 
duced the slightest injury ; in most It haS'been attended 
with ctianges und^ably beneficial. - Should ever a 
physician b« bom. with the genius of Locke, I anfper- 
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suaded that he might trace all hodily and mental derange 
ments to onr unnatural habits, as clearly as that philo- 
sopher has traced all knowledge to sensation. What 
prolific sources of disease are not those mineral and ve- 
getable poisons that hare been introduced for its ex- 
tirpation! How many thousands have become murder- 
ers and robbers, bigots, and domestic tyrants, dissolute 
and abandoned adventurers, from the use of fermented 
liquors ; who had they slaked their thirst only with pure 
water, would have lived but to diffuse the happiness of 
their own unperverted feelings. How many ground- 
less opinions and absurd institutions have not received a 
general sanction from the sottishness and intemperance 
of individuals I Who will assert that, had the populace 
of Paris satisfied their hunger at the ever-furnished table 
of vegetable nature, they would have lent their brutal 
suffrage to the proscription-list of Robespierre ? Could 
a set of men, whose passions were not perverted by 
unnatural stimuli, look with coolness on an auto dm 
ftl Is it to be believed that a being of gentle feelings^ 
rising from his meal of roots, would take delight in 
sports of blood? Was Nero a man of temperate life? 
Could you read calm health in his cheek, flushed with 
ungovernable propensities of hatred for the human 
race? Did Muley IsmaeFs pulse beat evfinly, was 
his skin transparent, did his eyes, beam with healthfulr 
ness, and its invariable concomitants, cheerfulness and 
benignity? Though history has decided bone of these' 
questions, 'a child could not hesitate to answer in the 
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iiegati?e. Surely the bile-suffused cheek of Buona- 
parte, his wrinkled brow, and yellow eye, the cease- 
less inquietude of his nervous system, speak no less 
plainly tlie character of his unresting ambition than his 
murders and his victories. It is impossible had Buo- 
naparte descended from a race of vegetable feeders, 
that he could have had either the inclination or the 
power to ascend the throne of the Bourbons. The 
desire of tyranny could scarcely be excited in the indi- 
vidual, the power to tyrannize would certainly not be 
delegated by a society neither frenzied by inebriation, 
nor rendered impotent and irrational by disease. 
Pregnant indeed with inexhaustible calamity, is the 
renunciation of instinct, as it concerns our physical 
nature ; arithmetic cannot enumerate, nor reason per- 
haps suspect, the multitudinous sources of disease, in 
civilized life. Even common water, that apparently 
innoxious pabulum, when corrupted by the filth of 
populous cities, is a deadly and insidious destroyer.* 
Who can wonder that all the inducements held out by 
God himself in the Bible to virtue, should have been 
vainer than a nurse's tale; and that those dogmas, by 
which he has there excited and justified the most feroci- 
ous propensities, should have alone been deemed es- 
sential ; whilst Christians arc in the, daily practice 
of all those habits which have infected with disease 
and crime, not only the reprobate sons, but these fa- 

* Lambe*s Heports on Cancer. 



170 NOTES. 

f oured children of the eommon Father*! lore. Omiu* 
potence itself could not save them from the cobsequences 
of this orif^nal and uniTersalsin. 

There is no disease, bodily or mental, which adop- 
tion of Tegetable diet and pure water has not infallibly 
mitigated wherever the experiment has been fairly 
tried. Debility is gradually eonyerted into strength, 
disease into health fulness; madness, in all its hideons 
Variety, from the ravings of the fettered maniac, to the 
unaccountable irrationalities of ill temper, thittmake 
a hell of domestic life, into a calm and considerate 
evenness' of temper, that alone might offer a certain 
pledge of the future moral reformation of society. Oi 
a natural system of diet, old age would be oar last 
and our only malady ; the term of our existei^ce would 
be protracted ; we should enjoy life, and no longer 
preclude others from the enjoyment of it ; all sensa- 
tional deliglits would be infinitely mote exquisite and 
perfect ; the very sense of being would then be a con- 
tinued pleasure, such as we now feel it in some few 
and favoured moments of our youth. By all that is 
sacred in our hopes for the human race, I conjure 
those who love happiness and truth, to give a fair trial 
to the vegetable system. Reasoning is surely super- 
fluous on a subject whose merits and experience of six 
months would set for ever at rest. But Jt is only 
among the enligl^tened and benevolent that so g^at a « 
sacrifice of appetite and prejudice can be expected, 
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trentbougfa its ultimate excdllence should not admit 
of dispute. It is found easier, by the short-sightod 
victims of disease, to palliate their torments by medi- 
cine, than to prevent them by regimen. The vulgar 
of all ranks are invariably sensual and indocile ; yet 
I cannot but feel myself persuaded, that when the be- 
nefits of vegetable diet are mathematically proved ; 
when it is as clear, that those who live naturally are 
exempt from premature death, as that nine is not one,. 
the most sottish of mankind will feel a preference to- 
wards a long and tranquil, ccmtrasted with a short and 
painful life. On the average, out of sixty persons, 
four die in three years. Hopes are entertained that in 
^ -April 1814, a statement will be given that sixty per- 
sons, all having lived more than three years on vege- 
tables and pure water, are then in perfect health. 
More than two years have now elapsed ; not one qf 
Viem has died ; no such example will be found in any 
sixty persons taken at random. Seventeen persons of 
all ages (the families of Dr. Lamte and Mr. Newton) 
have lived for seven years on this diet without a death, 
and almost without the slightest illness. Surely, when 
we consider that some of these were infants, and one 
a martyr to asthma now nearly subdued, we may 
challenge any Seventeen persons taken at random in 
this city to exhibit a parallel case. Those who may 
have been excited to question the rectitude of estab- 

P 
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lished halnts of ^et, by these looM rosaries, should 
consult Mr. \eirton*s lominoiis and eloquent essay.^ 

When these proofs come fairly before the world, and 
are clearly seenj>y all who understand arithmetic, it 
is scarcely possible that abstinence firom aliments de- 
monstrably pernicious should not become uniTersal. 
In proportion to the number of proselytes, so will be 
the weight of evidence ; and. when a thousand persons 
can be produced, liTing on yegetables and distilled 
water, who hare to dread no disease but old age, the 
wprld will be compelled to .regard animal flesh and 
fermented liquors as slow but certain poisons. The 
change which would be produced by simpler habits, 
on political economy, is sufficiently remarkable. The 
monopolizing eater of animal flesh would no longer 
destroy his constitution by dcTOuring an acre 'at a 
meal, and many loayes of bread would cease to con- 
tribute to gout, madness, and apoplexy, in the shape 
of a pint of porter, or a dram of gin, when appeasing 
the long-protracted famine of the hard working, pea- 
sant's hungry babes. The quantity of nutritious vege- 
table matter, consumed in fattening the carcase of an 
ox, would afford ten times the sustenance, undepra?ing 
indeed, 'and incapable of generating disease, if giither- 
ed immediately from the bosom of the earth. The 

* Return to Nature, or Defence of Vegetable Regi- 
men. CadeIl,181I. 
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most fertile districts of the habitable globe are now 
actually cultWated by men for animals, at a delay and 
waste of aliment absolutely incapable of calculation. 
It is only the wealthy that can, to any great degree^ 
even now, indulge the unnatural craving for dead 
flesh, and they pay for the greater licence of the priiri- 
lege, by subjection to supernumerary diseases* Ai^ain, 
the spirit of the nation that should take the lead in this 
great reform, would insensibly become agricultural ; 
commerce, with all its vice, selfishness, and corrupt 
tion, would gradually decline ; more natural habits 
would produce gentler manners, and the excessive 
complication of political relations would bo so far 
simplified, that every individual might feel and under» 
stand why he loved his country, and took a personal 
interest in its welfare. How would England, for exr 
ample, depend on the caprices of foreign rulers, if she 
contained within herself all the necessaries, 9.nd des- 
pised whatever they possessed of the luxuries of life? 
How could they starve her into compliance with their 
views ? Of what consequence would it be that they 
refused to take her woollen manufactures, when large 
and fertile tracts of the island ceased to be allotted to 
the waste of pasturage ? On a natural system of diet, 
we should require no spices from India; no wines 
from Portugal, Spain, France, or Madeira ; none of 
those multitudinous arti(iles of luxury, for which every 
corner of the globs is rifled, and which are th9 clauses 
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of io mueh indiTldaal riyalship, such eaHtmitoos and 
sanguinary national disputes. In the history of mo- 
dern times, the avarice of commercial mcmopoly, no 
less than the ambition of weak and wicked chiefs, 
seems tohave fomented the universal disfcord, to havi; 
added stubbornness to the mishikes of cabiflets, and 
indocillty to the infatuation of the people. Let it ever 
be remembered, that it is the direct inflnence of com* 
merce to miU^e the interval between the rieheat and 
the poorest man, wider and more unconquerable. Let 
it be remembered, that it is a foe to every thing of real 
worth and excellence in the human ehairseter. The 
odious and disgnisting aristocracy of wealth, la boUt 
upon the ruins of all that is good in chivalry or repub- 
licanism i and luxury is the forerunner of a barbarisai 
scarce capable of cure. Is it impossible to realize a 
state of society, where all the energies of man shall be 
directed to the production of his solid happiness? 
Certainly, if this advantage (the object of all political 
speculation) be in any degree attainable, it is attain- 
able only by a community, which holds out no facti- 
tious incentives to the avarice and ambition of tiie few, 
and which is iaternally organized for the liberty, 
•security and comfort of the many. None must be 
entrusted with power (and money is the completett 
species of power) who do not stand pledged to use il 
exclusively for the general benefit. , But the use of 
animal flesh and fermented liquors, directly mUitate3 
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with this equality of the rights of man. The peasant 
cannot gratify these fashionable cravings without leav- 
ing his family to starve. Without disease and war, 
those sweeping curtailers of population, pasturage 
would include a waste too great to be afforded. The 
labour requisite to support a family is far lighter* than 
is usually supposed. The peasantry work, not only 
for themselves, but for the aristocracy, the army, and 
the manufacturers. 

The advantage of a reform in diet is obviously greate/ 
than that of any other. It strikes at the root of the evil. 
To remedy the abuses of legislation, before we an«^ 
nihilate the propensities by which they are produced, is 
to suppose, that by taking away the effect, the cause 
will cease to operate. But the efficacy of this system 
depends entirely on the proselytism of individuals, and 
grounds its merits, as a benefit to the community, upon 
the total change of the dietetic habits in its members. 
It proceeds securely from a number of particular cases 



* It has come under the author's experience, that 
some of the workmen on an embankment in North Wales, 
who, in consequence of the inability of the proprietor to 
pay thiim, seldom received their wages, have supported 
large families by cultivating small spots of sterile 
ground by moonlight. In the notes to Pratt's Poem, 
*' Bread, or the Poor," is an account of an industrious 
labourer, who, by working in a small garden, before 
and after his day's task, attained to an enviable state of 
Independence. 

PS 
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to one that is univtifiial, and has this adnuitage oyartbe 
contrary mode, that one error 4oes not invalidate til 
that has gone before. 

Let not too much, however, be expected from this 
system. The healthiest among us is not exempt from 
hereditary disease. The most symmetrio^, athletic,' 
and long-liTed, is a being inexpressibly inferior to wbtt 
he would have been, had not the unnatural habits of hb 
ancestors accumulated for him a certain portion of ins- 
lady and deformity. Iq^ the most perfect specimeii of 
oiTilized man, something is still found wanting by tb« 
physiological critic. Can -a return toJUtare, then. In- 
stantaneously eradicate predispositions that have been 
slowly taking root in the silence of innumeraUe ages?— 
Indubitably not. All that I contend for is, that from the 
moment of the relinquishing all unnatural habits, no new 
disease is generated; and that the predisposition to 
hereditary maladies gradually perishes, for want of its 
accustomed supply. In cases of consumption, -cancer, 
gout, asthma, and scrofula, such is the inTtriable ten- 
dency of a diet of yegetables and pure water. 

Those who may be induced by these remarks to give 
the vegetable system a fair trial, should in tiie first 
place, date the commencemei^t of .their practice, from 
the moment of their conviction. All depends upon 
breaking through a pernicious habit resolutely, and al 
once. Dr. Trotter* asserts, that no drunkard was ever 

* See Trotter on the Nervous Temperament. 
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reformed by gradually relinqaistiiilg his dnup. AoUbM 
flesh, in its effects on the human stomach, is aualagoi^sto 
a dram. It is similar to the kind, though differHig in the 
degree, of its operation. The proselyte to a pure diet 
must be warned to expect a temporary dimukotioD of 
muscolar strength. The subtraction of a powerful 
stimulus will sufiice to account ibr this eyent. But it 14 
only temporary, and is succeeded by an equable ci^pabi- 
lity for exertion, far surpassing his former Tarious tad 
fluctuating strength. Above all, he will acquire pn 
easiness of breathing, by which such exertion is pey^ 
funned, with a remarkable exemption from that|iainfu| 
and difficult panting now folt by almost every one, after 
hastily climbing an ordinary mountain. He will bo 
equally capable of bodily exertion, or mental applica- 
tion, after as before his simple meal. lie will feel none 
of the narcotic effects of ordinary diet. Irritability, the 
direct consequence of exhausting stimuli, would yield.to 
the power of natural and tranquil impulses. He wiH no 
longer pine under the lethargy of ennni, that unconquer- 
able weariness of life, more to be dreaded than death itr 
self. He will escape the epidemic madness, whieh 
brooffs over its own ii\juriuus notions of the Deity, and 
*^* realizes the hell that priests and beldams firign.*' 
Every man forms as it were his god ftom bis own cha- 
racter; to the divinity of one of simple haliita^ bo offer- 
ing would be more acceptable than the happineat of his 
creatures. He would be intapable of Mting or|»efM» 
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eating others for the loTe of God. H« will find, more« 
OTer, a system of simple diet to be ft system of perfect 
epicurism. He "will no longer be incessantly occapied 
in blanting and destroying those org^s from which be 
expects his gratification. The pleasures of taste to be 
derived from a dinner of potatoes, beans, peas, tumip«« 
lettuces, with a desert of apples, gooseberries, straw- 
berries, currants, raspberries, and, in winter', oranges, 

I apples, and pears, is far greater than is supposed. 

j Those Srho wait until they can eat this plain fare with 
the sauce of appetite will scarcely join with the hypo- 
critical sensualist at a lord-may or *s feast, who dis- 
claims against the pleasures of the tabl^. Soloman 
kept a thousand concubines, add owned in despair that 
all was vanity. The man whose happiness Is constir 
tuted by the society of one amiable woman, would find 
some difficulty in sympathizing with the disappointment 
of this venerable debauchee. 

I address myself not only to the young enthusiast, 
the ardent devotee of truth and virtue, the pure and 
passionate moralist, yet unvitiated by the contagion of 
the world. He will embrace a pure system, from its 
abstract truth, its beauty, its simplicity, and its promise 
of wide-extended benefit ; unless custom has turned 
poison into food, he will hate the brutal pleasures of 
the chaste by instinct ; it will be a contemplation full 
of horror and disappointment to his mind, that beings 
capable of the gentlest and most admirable synipathies, 
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should tftkd ddUght in'the death^pangf and last coa- 
. vulsions of dying animajis. The elderly man, whoiii 
youth has been poisoned by intemperance, or who lias 
lived with apparent moderation,, and is afiLicted with a 
variety of painful maladies, would find his aocoont in 
a beneficial change, produced without the risk of poi- 
sonous medicines. The mother, to whom the perpetm^ 
restlessness of disease, and unaccountable deaths inci- 
dent to her children, are the causes of incurable. on- 
bappiness, would on this diet experience thjO sati^fiu^ 
tion of beholding their perpetaal health and natnr^l 
playfulness.* 

The most valuable lives are daily destroyed by dif- 
eases, that it is dangerous to palliate, and Impossible 
to cure by medicine. How much l<Higer will man 009- 

* See Mr. Newton's book. His children are the mo9t 
beautiful and healthy creatures it is possible to con- 
ceive ; the girls are perfect models for a sculptor ; their 
dispositions are also the most gentle and conciliating; 
the judicious treatment which they experience in other 
points, may be a correlative cause of this. In the first 
five years of their life, of 18,000 children that are bora, 
7,500 die of various diseases ; and how many more of 
those that survive are rendered miserable by maladies 
not immediately mortal ? The quality and quantity of 
a woman's milk, are materially injured by the use pf 
dead flesh. In an island, near Iceland, where no ve- 
getables are to be got, the children invariably die of 
tetanus, before they are three weeks old, and the popu- 
lation is supplied from the m^n land. Sir G, Maciem^ 
zie*M Hist, of Iceland. See also Emile. chap. U p. fli, 
64,56. 
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tixiDe to pimp for the gluttony of demth, hU most insi- 
dioos, implacable, and eternal foe ? 

** Yon apply the denomination of beasts of prey to ser- 
pents, panthers, and lions, but yon, in your wanton and 
cmel effusion of blood, proTe yonrseWes entitled with 
equal justice, to the application of the term. The pne- 
tice with them is the dictate of Nature for their sobsis- 
tence, in you luxurious indulgence stimulates the crime. 

** It is evident from the construction of hi^ body, that 
man is not destined by Naturb to consume animal food, 
for there subsists no kind of analogy between his frame 
and that of animals, to whom she has g^yen this propen- 
sity. He has no sharp and crooked beak, no claw or 
tusk to tear and lacerate his Tictims ; the muscular . 
'action of his ' stomach is weak, and in him the animal 
spirit9 are not sufficiently active to facilitate the concoc- 
tion and digestion of solid and fleshy substances. On 
the contrary, we perceive in his smooth and even teeth, 
the contracted size of his mouth, the softness of his 
tongue, the comparative inactivity of his animal spirits, 
how widely remote from any, is the contemplation of 
nature. 

** If you are disposed to maintain that such is her inten- 
tion, why do you not yourselves slaughter what you de- 
Tour? Why do you not decline the use of axe, ham- 
mer, or hatchet, and like wolves, bears, and lions, assi- 
milate the mode to the deed, substitute your teeth for 
the instrument in slaying the ox, grapple by dint of 
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bodily strength with the boar, tear and mangle the limbs 
of the lamb or the hare, and to be in character, fall upon 
them and devour them while life yet palpitates in their 
veins. 

" We combine luxury with cruelty, and must have sauces 
with that flesh which we so highly extol, swallowing in- 
discriminately oil, wine, honey, pickles, vinegar, Syrian 
and Arabian spices, as if we would embalm the carcases 
we eat. The digestive powers cannot without difficulty, 
reduce to a soft and fluid state, such masses of matter, - 
which may be ev^n said to putrify in the stomach — 
hence a fruitful source of painful diseases and dangerous 
maladies. 

*'Wild and mischievous animals first became the prey 
of man, then birds and fishes in all their varieties.. His 
vitiated taste having been exercised on these, and having 
acquired a relish for blood, the laborious ox, the fleecy 
sheep, and that faithful domestic sentinel, the cock, fell 
successive victims. The insatiate appetite thus edged, 
the transition was quick to human slaughters, massacres, 
and wars.'**-nP/Mterc^. 

* A translation is substituted here for the original 
quoted from Plutarch. 



I 



jriNis. 



IHE FOLLOWniG WORKS MAT BE HAD OF 
lOSSSRS. BALDWIN ^- 

Thb Afis «r KsASOs^' and otiirr Theological Writings 
of the hOB TkrnmoM Paiue: uemHj printed In a pocket 
ToliBe, for the ase of schools, and sold at a reiy low 
price to those vho fiwJitii them for the benefit of the 
risiBg g ea e ra tion. 



A BGniatiire ectition of all the fascinating Melodibs 
of the Irish Poet, TftoaMt Jfoore, price half a doUar, 
|>vt wlueh are nov selling in England for ax guineas. 



That aadent and canons book, " Thb Thmkb Impos- 
TOas;*' translated into English, and printed amform 
vith the stereotype edition of Watts*s Hyams. 




\ 



itf 



